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A SERMON ON UNITY AMONG BRETHREN. 


(Concluded from page 197.) 


il. Wuart is said concerning this unity among brethren.— 
The expressions in our text would be natural to one, who, hav- 
ing a present experience of the beneficial effects of such a state 
of society, from the fulness of his heart, is induced to declare the 
gratification and pleasure which it affords him: How good and 
how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity ! that is, 
How good and how pleasant do / feel it to be, to dwell in the 
society of these my brethren with whom I am so closely united, 
and where the unity of the brethren is so strictly maintained. I 
am fully sensible of its great advantages, and feel the sincerest 
pleasure in the enjoyment which it affords me. And as sucha spi- 
rit is the reverse of selfishness, he desires that others also should 
participate in them as well as himself: and therefore, he cries 
out, Behold! how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to 
dwell together in unity. In order fully to realize the advantages 
of this unity amongst brethren, it is necessary that we have the 
same views and dispositions which David appears to have pos- 
sessed, when he penned this Psalm. 

Any thing is good in proportion to its holy and beneficent na- 
ture, or in proportion as it is calculated to answer a valuable pur- 
pose. The ends designed by human society are, the glory of 
God, and the general and individual benefit of man. As unity 
amongst brethren is calculated to answer these holy and beneficial 
ends, therefore it is good. No society can be pleasant unless 
there be a general agreement and friendship subsisting among its 
members; but unity amongst brethren, cannot fail to please those 
= are under its influence, because it tends to put to rest every 
‘ou. V. 26 
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turbulent and uneasy passion, and to call into exercise every 
agreeable and useful affection. 

For brethren to dwell together in unity is good, 

1. Because it is agreeable to the design of God in the creation 
of man. He formed us with social natures, capable of happiness 
in the enjoyment of each other, and of promoting each other’s 
welfare : and therefore, in man’s original state of purity, God said 
that it was not good for him to be alone. As man is a social be- 
ing, it is subversive of the laws of his nature for any man to lead 
a solitary and recluse life. The gift of speech was designed to 
enable us to communicate our thoughts to one another ; and there- 
by to aid each other’s perfections upon the various branches of 
knowledge which come within the grasp of man. Men were also 
designed by their Creator to co-operate with each other in action. 
Indeed almost every thing in the economy of human life, depends 
upon the associated efforts of man. In order to endear us to each 
other, God has made us dependent on each other, in almost all 
respects ; and we are made capable of doing good to our breth- 
ren, and of receiving good at their hands to a much greater ex- 
tent than many seem to be aware of. The rich are dependent 
on the poor ; for while the poor are denendent upon the rich for 
that employment by which they earn their daily bread, the rich 
are dependent upon them for all such labour. None are so ex- 
alted as to be above dependence upon ther fellowcreatures ; and 
none are so low, as to be incapable of doing or of presenting an 
occasion of doing some good to society. The most helpless and 
distressed of our species, are designed by an all-wise providence, 
to present occasions of doing good, by which means those who 
administer to their necessities, are benefited, equally, if not great- 
er, than the recipients of their bounty. For, says our Lord, It 
is more blessed to give than to receive. Besides, to suffer the ills 
of life with patience and resignation, and to manifest our gratitude 
to God or man for small benefits, whilst deprived of many others 
which our fellow creatures are living in the undisturbed enjoy- 
ment of, is giving an example of Christian virtue which may be of 
more essential service to those around us, than the labours and 
active service, which, in any other circumstances, we should be 
capable of performing. Were it not for the benefits of social inter- 
course, who would be able even to endure life 2 What could be 
done in the world ? How could God be glorified 2: Therefore men 
ought to be associated together ; but unless there be an agree- 
ment amongst them, how can they dwell together? Discord and 
animosity, are destructive of all the ends for which men are asso- 
ciated together : but, where unity exists amongst brethren, there 
is social order, peace, good-will, kindness, prosperity and happi- 
ness. Consequently such a state of society is good. 

2. Because it is according to the express requirements of the 
divme law. The sum of the second table is, Thou shalt love 
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thy neighbour as thyself. This law is founded in the fitness of 
things ; all its requirements are such as every one would desire 
others to observe in relation to him. _It enjoins us to do to others 
as we would they should do to us. This law, therefore, forbids 
every thing contrary to the unity of the brethren, and enjoins 
those dispositions and that mode of conduct which are insepara- 
ble to a state of good order and agreement amongst men. Now 
this law is the eternal rule of right. Whatever is conformable to 
its principles and requirements, is morally good ; and whatever is 
contrary thereunto is moral evil. And for brethren to dwell 
together in unity is to exemplify the requirements of this law of 
love. 

3. Our Lord Jesus Christ has made obedience to this law a 
test of discipleship: by this shall all men know that ye are my 
disciples if ye have love one to another. And he has given an ex- 
ample of this love by giving himself a ransom for our souls. He 
calls it a new commandment, because he has given us a more 
complete explication of it in his own conduct, and has enforced 
it by a new motive ; viz. His love to us. If, therefore, it is good 
for men to be Christians, it is good for brethren to dwell together 
in unity, for this is the proof of our being Christians ; and ne man 
has a right to assume this sacred profession who acts in opposi- 
tion to the unity of the brethren. 

4. Because it is the effect of the Spirit’s influence upon the 
hearts of men. Sin has not only alienated the hearts of men 
from God, but it has also alienated them from each other. The 
peculiar office of the Holy Ghost is, by renovating the moral 
powers of the soul, to restore man to that state of purity, union 
with God and union with his brethren, from which sin had sepa- 
rated him. Consequently the fruits of the Spirit’s influence upon 
the heart of man are, love, joy, peace, goodness, meekness, fidel- 
ity, &c. which are the very principles of unity amongst brethren. 
How good must such a state of society be ! 

5. Because it causes man to resemble his Maker, who is infi- 
nite in goodness, loving to every man, and whose tender mer- 
cies are over all his works : and those who are actuated by the 
principles of unity amongst brethren, greatly resemble the moral 
perfections of God ; intheir hearts, desiring all possible good to be 
enjoyed by every human being, both in time and eternity ; and in 
their actions, labouring to effect this good, according to their abi- 
lity and opportunity. Such a society of men on earth, resemble 
the blessed society of saints and angels in heaven. There is a per- 
fect society, where all is peace and unity, where God is continually 
glorified, where every individual is actively engaged in promoting 
the felicities of all his brethren with unabating ardour. Where 
there are no principles destructive of either social or individual 
happiness ;—where the united sentiments, affections, designs, and 
energies of the whole community, are employed in praising Go 
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and the Lamb; and where there is unity amongst brethren oy 
earth, there is a striking resemblance to this blessed society above, 
Consequently as in such a state of society, each member will re- 
semble the blessed God, and the whole community will resemble 
the blessed society of saints and angels in Heaven, therefore it is 
good, being the best in which men can be placed in the present 
world. 

6. Because it promotes the general advantages of society, and 
of each individual member thereof. This keeps every member 
in his proper place, and makes him satisfied with his station and 
circumstances. Tales of scandal, backbiting, evil and injurious 
speaking, are here unknown. Every member is governed by the 
law of kindness ; all are employed in promoting the good of so- 
ciety, and in dispensing benefits to all around them. No hostile 
or unlawful depredations are here made upon the rights of others; 
but every one is secure in the possession of his character, his per- 
son, and his property. Nor is he merely safe from all injury 
from the members of his own community, but also from those 
around about. All labour to promote each other’s happiness. 
And what can successfully oppose a band of brothers thus united ? 
If it becomes necessary to oppose a common foe, their united 
energies will prove invincible. As such a society of men would 
be incapable of an unrighteous assault upon their neighbour, they 
will secure the aid of Omnipotence, which will ever be exerted 
for the defence of such a people in defending them against the as- 
saults of others. Therefore, no foe, however powerful, will be 
able to overcome them, and every member of such a community 
will share in the advantages of his brother. The poor will not 
envy the rich, nor the rich despise or neglect the poor; but from 
the abundance of some, others who need will be supplied. They 
will be each other’s physicians, nurses, patrons, benefactors and 
friends. Such a state of society must be good:: that is, beneficial 
to every one who is permitted to enjoy it ; and it must also prove 
beneficial to the world as far as it is capable of extending its in- 
fluence. 

7. It is pleasant. Who but a fiend could be otherwise than 
pleased with such a state of society as this? Yet, stubborn facts 
evince, that even such a society may have its enemies.— 
Witness the state of the first Christians, and the persécutions 
which were raised against them, by both Jews and Heathens. 
But even in the midst of the sorest persecutions, they found it 
pleasant to dwell together in unity ; and when separated by perse- 
cutions, as they carried with them this unity, they still found itto be 
pleasant ; and were enabled by it to endure the greatest sufferings, 
and, by their united patience, to overcome some of their most de- 
termined persecutors ; but when such a society of brethren are 
privileged to dwell together, enjoying each other’s presence, close- 
fy united in affection, and doing every thing in their power to 
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make each other happy, it must afford them the most solid plea- 
sure of which human nature is susceptible. And who that feels 
this sacred union with his brethren, can do otherwise than feel 
the pleasure which such a state of society affords ? 

8. Because it is good and pleasant, David compares it to the 
sacred oil or precious ointment, with which Aaron the High 
Priest was consecrated to office. This ointment was composed 
of olive oil, with several costly aromatic substances, which 
made it a most fragrant and delightful perfume. The Israelites 
were positively forbidden to make any like it ; or to have or use 
it for any common purpose, 

This ointment of consecration was emblematical of the influ- 
ences of the Spirit of God, which alone can enlighten and sanctify 
the heart of man, and qualify him to minister in holy things. By 
comparing unity amongst brethren to this ointment of consecra- 
tion, David teaches us that God alone can afford that grace to man 
by which he may be disposed to peace and unity with his breth- 
ren; that all those who have this grace will be thus disposed ; 
that it is a sacred bond by which they are thus united. 

He compares it to this fragrant. ointment also, because of 
the pleasure which a state of unity amongst brethren affords to 
society. That as the fragrant smell of this ointment which was 
poured upon Aaron, extended to, and delighted with its odour, all 
around him, so unity of the brethren, is a source of pleasure as 
well as of advantage, to every member of community. 

9. He compares it also to the dew which fell upon Mount Her- 
mon. Hermon is a mountain or range of mountains, on the north 
border of the land of Canaan: or of the possessions of the Israel- 
ites on the east side of the Jordan, including within its range seve- 
ral eminences, one of which is called Zion. This is not the same 
as Zion, the Holy City, but is one of the eminences of Hermon. 
It is said that the dew which falls upon this mountain is so abun- 
dant that a person being exposed to it in the night would be as 
thoroughly wet by it, as though he had been drenched in water ; 
and yet, that it is so salubrious that a man might sleep in the open 
air all night, and be without feeling the least inconvenience, or 
suffering any injury from the dew of Hermon. To this-abundant 
and healthful dew, David compares unity amongst brethren, to 
teach us, that, it is fruitful in its benefits and pleasures, shedding 
an abundance of good upon all who come within its influence, 
communicating the most solid advantages and pleasures, without 
injury to any one. Unity among brethren is to the sin-sick soul, 
like medicine to the sick. It is wealth to the indigent, instruction 
to the ignorant, a friend to the friendless, a father to the father- 
less, and salvation to the sinner. It presents, indeed, one of the 
most invincible arguments in favour of Christianity. 

10. For there the Lord commanded his blessing, even life for 
evermore. There, not on Zion, but on a society of united 
brethren. On such a society, Jehovah has commanded his bless- 
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ing to rest, even the blessing of eternal life. Such a people, pro. 
vided they continue thus united, shall remain to bless one ano. 
ther in their successive generations, as long as the sun and moon 
shall endure ; and when this present constitution of things shall 
cease, they shall live with God to bless one another in heaven, 
This is by the special appointment of Jehovah himself; and 
therefore it cannot fail of its accomplishment. 

The fruits of the Spirit now abound in all their hearts. Every 
exertion is made to promote the glory of God and the salvation of 
men, and God is engaged to succeed their endeavours in this good 
cause ; and therefore it will prosper. 

What pure and holy pleasure must this afford to such a people? 
Each prospering in his own soul, and witnessing the prosperity of 
his brethren, together with the accession of members to this holy 
society by the conversion of sinners, enjoys a pleasure unknownto 
sordid and worldly minds, and which can only be exceeded by the 
joysofheaven. Their hearts also respond to the sounds which con- 
tinually salute their ears, in the reports of the success of Gospel 
truth among men, and their eyes carry the purest delight to their 
hearts, while they read the faithful page which records the ad- 
vancement of the Kingdom of God among men, whether civilized 
or savage. Thus, by the blessing of God upon their united ex- 
ertions to extend the Redeemer’s kingdom, and to do good to the 
souls of men, they are enabled to rejoice with joy unspeakable 
and full of glory. The peace of God rules in their hearts, the 
law of God governs their conduct, and the purest delight inspires 
theirsouls. The life which they now live is by faith on the Son 
of God: and this is a divine and spiritual life. . It unites them 
to God as well as to one another ; and is a sure pledge to all 
who continue to promote the unity of the brethren, that they 
shall enjoy, in a future state, uninterrupted unity and fellowship, 
with the society of saints and angels. 

May the God of peace sanctify every reader wholly, and I pray 
God that your whole spirit, and soul, and body, may be preserved 
blameless unto the coming of Jesus Christ. Amen. 





Biography. 





From the Wesleyan Methodist Magazine. 


BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF THE CHARACTER OF THE LATE REV, 
JOSEPH BENSON.—BY JABEZ BUNTING. 


“IN attempting this outline,” says Mr. Bunting, «I shall di- 

_rect your attention, first, to his PErsonaL CHARACTER, as @ pri- 
vate Christian ; and, secondly, to his Pustic CHARACTER, as 4 
Minister of Christ. 
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I. In reference to his personal character as a Christian, the 
following observations have occurred to my mind. 

1. His Conversion from sin to God was clear, sound, and de- 
cided. Of this you can have no doubt, after the extract which 
you have heard from his Diary, written at the time. In thatex- 
tract, the great essentials of a true conversion are strongly mark- 
ed :—Conviction of actual sin, of the natural depravity which is 
its source, of the moral helplessness which is its concomitant, and 
of the awful exposure to divine wrath and endless ruin, which is 
its effect :—Godly sorrow, the result of this conviction, working 
repentance towards God, with earnest prayer for pardon and 
grace, and other fruits meet for such repentance :—Faith in the 
testimony of the Gospel concerning our Lord Jesus Christ and in 
Him as declared, in that testimony, to be the only and the all-suffi- 
cient Saviour of sinners, able and willing, by his atoning blood, and 
almighty Spirit, to save unto the uttermost those who are “ with- 
out money or price,” without merit or might of their own :— 
And finally, in consequence of this act of faith on Christ as “the 
Lord our Righteousness,” the reception into the heart of the prom- 
ised Spirit both as “the Comforter,” witnessing to the believer 
his pardon, and adoption into God’s family, and thereby filling 
him with a peace which passeth understanding, and as a Sanc- 
tifier, working in him a death unto sin, and a new birth unto right- 
eousness, which are evidenced by habitual holiness of heart and 
life: Such was the conversion of Mr. Benson, as described, 
briefly and in substance, by his Diary, and as I have had the 
pleasure of repeatedly hearing him describe it, more fully and 
circumstantially, in conversation. From this conversion flowed 
all his subsequent excellency as a Christian ; it was this “grace 
of God, bringing salvation,” that in fact made him a Christian, 
planted in him the elements of all Christian virtues, and prepared 
him for every good word and work. : 

2. The grace thus received he habitually retained ; and in it he 
increased with the increase of God. He rested not in the first 
principles or rudiments of Christian doctrine or experience, but 
went on unto perféction, walking in Christ whom he had received, 
and fighting the good fight of faith; and he was found, as we trust 
and believe, in the possession of that entire “ sanctification of the © 
Spirit,” on which he often strongly insisted, as essential to our 
final salvation. Some of his dying words to me were, “ We 
must not only be pardoned and accepted through Christ, but also, 
for his sake, and by his Spirit, fully renewed, and made partakers 
of the divine nature.” For a considerable period, indeed, his 
finished preparation for a better country, that is, a heavenly, 
was manifest to all who-knew him. He often spoke, in strong 
terms, of the spiritual benefit which he had lately derived from 
preparing for the press the earlier volumes of a new Edition of 
the Christian Library: and it was very apparent from his con- 
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versation, that the re-perusal of that excellent Collection of ex. 
perimental and practical Divinity, had been greatly blessed to his 
soul. I will quote here the words of one, whose name, could | 
be permitted to mention it, would add the greatest weight to her 


testimony :— 


‘‘ He diligently sought, and attained in an eminent degree tha 
transformation of mind by the renewal of the inner man, which 
made him meet to share the inheritance of the saints in light. Of 
late years, his conversation among his friends often reminded them 
of his growing meetness for glory; and his approaches to our 
Father’s Throne in our social interviews, discovered such an ep- 
tering into the holiest through the Blood of the Covenant, as 
caused many of his friends to think that our Lord was preparing 
him for open vision. He walked by faith, and for some con. 
siderable time before he joined our elder brethren, he seemed to 
live in the element of love.” 


3. In looking at what I conceive to have been the peculiar 
characteristics of Mr. Benson’s personal piety, | cannot but partic- 
ularize the advantage which it derived, as to its stability, its beau- 
tiful uniformity, and its general efficiency, from his having so 
carefully studied, in reference to his own interest in them, the 
Evidences and the Doctrines of Divine Revelation. In these 
branches of religious knowledge, his understanding was thorough- 
ly cultivated, and well-principled. He knew why, as well as “in 
whom,” he had believed ; and thus laid the foundation’ for a re- 
markably firm and unshaken confidence in the Word, the Grace, 
and the Providence of God, which, sustained by divine influence 
and power, was to his soul like an anchor sure and steadfast, and 
almost set at defiance all the subtlety and force of temptation, on 
such subjects. Of him it might eminently be said, “In under- 
standing he was a man.” This gave a corresponding manliness 
and vigour to his piety in general ; and having become habitual, 
perhaps influenced, in part, the tone of his feelings and conversa- 
tion in his “last sickness, which was that of strong faith, rather 
than of strong excitement, and exhibited most prominently a calm, 
settled, and tranquil confidence in a Saviour, on whose merit, 
might, and faithfulness he had long reposed such implicit reliance, 
that he never thought of doubting their continued exercise in his 
favour. On one point, connected with this article, Mr. Benson 
was wont to express his opinion with peculiar decision ; I mean, 
the propriety and necessity, in these days of rebuke and blasphe- 
my, of fortifying the minds of young people, and of Christians in 
general, against the assaults of infidelity, by an accurate acquaint- 
ance with the Evidences, external, as well as internal, of our holy 
Religion. And he was always equally decided, as to the aposta- 
sies from religious profession, and other mischievous consequences 
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which result, in very many cases, from neglecting to inform the 
judgments of persons who appear to be the subjects of divine 
awakenings, or of other gracious and hopeful affections, and from 
their want of more careful instruction in Christian doctrines 
and duties. On this principle, he strenuously enforced on all 
Christians, the perusal of the Holy Scriptures ; and recommended 
catechetical labours to Parents, and other Teachers of the Young, 
as essential to permanent success. 

4. Mr. Benson was distinguished by remarkably strong and 
realizing impressions of the eternal world, of the brevity and un- 
certainty of time, and of the insignificance of those things which 
are seen and temporal, except as they stand in connexion with the 
things unseen and eternal. I think I have met with no man who 
appeared so powerfully to feel, and who so affectingly described, 
the supreme importance of that everlasting state, to which we are 
hastening. Whether he was ever a close student of the Practical 
Works of the great Ricuarp Baxter, I have no means of ascer- 
taining ; but he strikingly resembled, in this particular, that extra- 
ordinary man, and invaluable writer, who pre-eminently lived and 
acted under the feeling that he was “a dying man among dying 
men.” From these lively apprehensions of eternity resulted, by 
the divine blessing, Mr. Benson’s holy deadness to this world, 
in which he greatly excelled, and has left to all who knew him a 
most illustrious example. Like “the spirits late escaped from 
earth,” he, even while yet among us, seemed to have “the truth 
of things full blazing on his eye,” and “ look’d astonish’d on the 
ways of men, whose life’s whole drift is to forget their graves.” 
To love this world, so as to seek, supremely or anxiously, its 
transitory honours, or pleasures, or wealth, appeared to him a 
thing, not only injurious, but absolutely ridiculous ; and I have 
sometimes seen him*ready at once to laugh at the absurdity of 
such conduct, and to weep over its criminality and danger. And 
by his own habitual self-denial,—his mortified life,—his extraor- 
dinary disinterestedness,—and his abstinence from every thing 
like greediness of filthy lucre, or making in any mean or dishon- 
ourable sense, a gain of godliness, and of his influence in the 
Church of Christ, for himself or for his family,—he evinced the 
sincerity of those feelings to which he often gave utterance in re- 
ference to these subjects. I shall here again quote the impressive 
testimony of one of his oldest and most judicious friends. 


“T was not personally acquainted with him till 1773. He was 
then a most devoted and spiritual young man. A few years after- 
wards, he was appointed for the Bradford Circuit : his popularity 
was at that time surprisingly great ; but his deep humility kept 
him from the snares to which the just partiality of his friends, and 
the injudicious praises of some of his hearers, exposed him.—+, 
be sage his preaching was published, crowds of our Yorkshire 

on. V. 27 
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friends came from all quarters ; and though in following years he 
was often stationed in our principal Circuits, every added year 
seemed only to increase the estimation in which the people held 
him, both as a public and private character. In regard to the 
first, thousands knew him well, and all could bear their testimony, 
that he was an ‘able minister of the New-Testament.’ As to the 
second, his excellence was best known and appreciated by his re- 
latives and most intimate friends ; but his deadness to the world 
was visible to all. From early life he imbibed the spirit of a pil- 
grim, and he wore a pilgrim’s garb: ‘all who saw and conversed 
with our dear departed Brother, could not but acknowledge, that 
though in the world, he was not of the world. . He was not satis- 
fied without obeying the apostolic direction, ‘ Be not conformed 
to this world.” 


5. From the same general views and feelings, wrought in him 
by the Holy Spirit, which produces so remarkable a deadness to 
this world, resulted another prominent excellence in the character 
of our venerable Friend ; I mean, his extraordinary diligence in 
the improvement of time, and his assiduous application to the 
studies, and other labours, connected with his calling and station. 
He did not declaim on the emptiness of the world, and cry out, 
*«‘ Surely every man walketh in a vain shew, surely they are dis- 
quieted in vain,” with a view to excuse himself from a serious and 
unremitting attention to the duties which he owed to that world, 
and to the important relations by which he stood connected with 
it. Nor did he, because he felt himself a stranger and a pilgrim, 
allow himself to trifle with his work, and indulge in inglorious 
ease and sloth. What he was in his Circuits, while an Itinerant, 
in this respect, I can only judge from the analogy afforded by his 
subsequent diligence, and from the uniform testimony of others ; 
but since his settlement in London, I have had the means of per- 
sonally knowing his intense and unwearied activity in his official 
occupations. He was truly “in labours more abundant.” He 
was indeed greatly favoured in a constitution of body, which was 
very unfairly represented by the feebleness of his outward ap- 
pearance ; for it was more than ordinarily robust and vigorous, 
and continued to be so till a very late period of life. But it was 
a still greater blessing, that he knew the responsibility attached to 
such a talent, and was “in his element when he was in his work.” 
Probably, like many other aged Ministers, he might, in the later 
stages of his life, carry this generally laudable feeling to an ex- 
treme. It is possible, that if he had, for a few years past, been wil- 
ling to relax and moderate his exertions, his various labours would 
have ultimately gained by their protracted duration more than 
they would have lost by the restriction of their daily amount. 
But he knew not how to spare himself; and it was no uncommon 
thing, even of late, for him to occupy his study, with bus few and 
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Mconsiderable intervals from literary and pious toil, from four 
o’clock in the morning, until ten or eleven at night. 

6. Mr. BENson was eminent in that important part of purity of 
heart, which consists in Simplicity of Intention. He often urged 
on others, and by special prayer and frequent self-examination 
endeavoured to cultivate in himself, a constant regard to the au- 
thority of God, and a supreme desire to please and glorify him, 
in the whole conduct of life. In this endeavour, there is reason 
to believe, he was greatly succeeded by the Holy Spirit ; so that 
his Brethren, if ever they allowed themselves humbly to think 
that he was, when he differed from them on any matter of public 
business, erroneous in judgment, gave him implicit credit for sin- 
gleness of eye, and never reverenced him more unfeignedly than 
when they felt themselves compelled to dissent, in any instance, 
from his conclusions or recommendations. No man, perhaps, 
exercised a more general, or more deserved and beneficial influ- 
ence over his friends and associates ; because every one who 
knew him was satisfied of his unimpeachable integrity, and univer- 
sal conscientiousness. 

7. The Benevolence of our departed Friend ought not to be 
overlooked in this sketch. Sympathy with the afflicted and dis- 
tressed was not, however, with him so much a matter of mere 
feeling, as of principle and obligation ; but when satisfied that the 
duty existed in any particular case, he entered on it with zeal 
and manifest affection. The grace of God had disposed him to 
ag on bowels of mercy. Where himself only was concerned, 

e did not appear to me to be a man of quick sentiment, or 
easily roused to tender emotion; but the sorrows and sufferings of 
others always moved him to pity. Though his personal habits, I 
believe, were frugal, from conscience towards God, his heart and 
his hands were liberal. To his friends he was hospitable ; to the 
poor and destitute he was willing to communicate. There was 
nothing by which tenderness of spirit appeared so soon and pow- 
erfully excited in him, as by tales of woe and privation. With 
how many tears has he often read, inthis and other congregations, 
those cases of distress which it is usual to bring forward at the an- 
nual appeal made in all our Chapels in London, on behalf of the 
Stranger’s Friend Society ;—a Charity which owed much to his 
powerful advocacy and influence, especially during the earlier 
period of his residence in the Metropolis, when he was the Super- 
intendent of this Circuit. For many years, all our religious and be- 
nevolent Institutions have reaped much benefit from the willing 
and hearty exertion of his extraordinary talents, in recommending 
their objects to public favour and support. 

8. I shall only mention farther, in speaking of his Christian 
Character, the unfeigned Humility, which, I firmly believe, was 
habitual to his mind, and crowned all his other graces. His at- 
taiments, intellectual and moral, were of no common order ; but 
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that was a fact on which, as far as I could observe, he never ape 
peared to allow himself to dwell, and of which indeed, in refer. 
ence to his religious eminence, I never could discover any indica- 
tion that he was himself conscious. His views of the Divine Pu- 
rity and Justice were peculiarly solemn, and perhaps somewhat 
awful in their effect on his habitual feeling towards God, though 
tempered and softened by his steadfast faith in the discoveries 
and provisions of the Gospel. Hence he compared himself with 
the highest and holiest standards; and might of course be sensible 
of many deficiencies, which others, of views less strict, and habits 
less rigidly conscientious, would have overlooked in themselves, 
One thing is certain, that in life and death, he had no plea on 
which he dared, or was disposed, to rely for acceptance, and right 
to life, but the merits of the Saviour’s blood, and the gracious 
promises ofthe New Covenant. At the close of his signally use- 
ful life, and after a Ministry of fifty years, honoured with a visible 
and manifest success not often paralleled, he repeatedly and em- 
phatically declared to me, and as you have heard to others, “I 
am saved by grace only, through Faith.”* Thus he looked for 
the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ to eternal life. 


(To be continued, } 
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Fatse conclusions might be drawn from the foregoing nar- 
rative, if nothing more was said relative to the subjectof it. Itis 
certainly not a common occurrence for a person so young, and in 
so short a time to arrive at that state of maturity in Christian ex- 
perience which is evident in the memolr ; and hence we are in- 
clined to inquire after the cause. It manifestly appears that her Di- 
vine Master was fitting her by rapid progression, for a mansion in 
that house which is not made with hands, eternal and in the hea- 
vens. But this extraordinary advancement in the divine life was 
not attained without correspondent applicationon her part. Her 
diligence in all her Christian duties from the time she first united 
in class seemed to express that she was living for eternity. She 
was seldom, if ever, absent from her class-meeting, except when 
prevented by sickness. And she was observed to spend the 
whole time of meeting the class, except while singing, on her 
knees in fervent aspirations of soul to God. Indeed prayer seem- 


* During his last illness, some one having incidentally ‘mentioned to him that 
he had been the instrument of bringing multitudes to the knowledge of the truth 
as it is in Jesus, he discovered a sense of pain that any praise should be attributed 
to him; and said, ‘It isnot I. We must take care that we do not attribute any 
thing to ourselves ;°—adding, that it was of God’s mercy only that he was saved.” 
(Mr. Marsden’s Account.) 
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ed to be the habit of her mind, and she sometimes spent nearly 
whole nights in this devout exercise, in which her soul was drawn 
out to God in fervent supplication till prayer was lost in praise. 
Her Bible was her prayer book, and her constant companion. 
She was not satisfied with a promiscuous or superficial perusal of 
the lively oracles ; but sought with constant and careful applica- 
tion to obtain a clear understanding of the blessed word, with a 
design to make its precepts her guide, and its promises her staff. 

The consequence of her diligence in biblical studies was, that 
her mind became stored with the best of all knowledge—that of 
the holy scriptures. Hence she seemed never at a loss for those 
passages which were most appropriate to her own state and the 
condition of others. In addition to her daily study of the scrip- 
tures, she had made herself familiar with some of the most evan- 
gelical authors of the age, especially with the writings of Mr. 
Wesley. From this pure repository she had treasured up a pre- 
cious fund of gospel truths. 

The fulness of the grand atonement, the infinite plenitude of 
the love of God to a ruined world, the riches of divine grace 
treely offered to every human soul, justification by faith in the 
atoning sacrifice of Christ, and the sanctification of the Holy Spi- 
rit, were topics on which she dwelt with extraordinary clearness 
and delight. Frequently in conversation on these delightful sub- 
jects, hér soul was so elevated and inflamed with sentiments of 
devotion and gratitude, as to break forth in expressions of joy and 
praise. In these devout frames she was accustomed to contrast 
the riches of Christ and her own poverty, frequently exclaim- 
ing, “ O what mercy, rich, free, boundless mercy to such a poor 
unworthy dust !” Humility was one of the most striking features 
in the character of this young and amiable disciple of Jesus. It 
frequently appeared as if she wanted language to express on the 
one hand the depth of her own unworthiness, and on the other 
the boundless treasure of her Saviour’s grace and love. From 
the commencement of her religious profession till the day of her 
death, she manifested a remarkably teachable disposition.- When- 
ever she found in the course of her reading, passages which she 
did not clearly understand, she would go to those who were capa- 
ble of instructing her, and particularly to the ministers of the gos- 
ple, to receive information ; and every additional acquirement in 
religious knowledge seemed to be a source of new consolation 
and delight. She pursued the same course whenever difficulties 
occurred in her own religious state, labouring always to profit by 
the wisdom of age and experience. 

Eliza thus devoted to the service of her heavenly Master, and 
manifestly growing in grace and in the knowledge of her Lord 
and Saviour, was ardently engaged for the salvation of others. 
She had two amiable sisters to whom she was fondly attached, 
and whose eternal interest Jay near her heart. She frequently 
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carried them to the throne of grace both in her closet and in her 
class; and before she «fell asleep,” she had the happiness of 
seeing them both walking in wisdom’s ways, which indeed to her 
and them were ways of pleasantness and peace. 

Both of them were joined in the same class with her, and by 
their sincere piety and diligent walk, afforded a pleasing prospect 
of rising up to fill a place in the militant church so soon to be left 
vacant by her removal to the church triumphant. Many more of 
her young friends and associates were inclined to seek the king. 
dom of God through her instrumentality, and are now endeavour. 
ing to Jay up their treasure in heaven. _ 

To do good both to the bodies and souls of her fellow crea- 
tures was her delight. While her health continued she was dili- 
gently employed in visiting the abodes of poverty and pain, ad- 
ministering comfort to the afflicted, and relieving the distresses of 
the sick and indigent. When we reflect on that dispensation of 
divine Providence which has removed from the church and from 
the world an individual promising so much usefulness in the cir- 
cle of her acquaintance, we must verily say that the footsteps of 
Jehovah are in the great deep, and his ways past finding out. 
But resignation to the will of heaven becomes creatures who only 
see through a glass darkly ; and at the same time we are permit- 
ted to hope that the light of eternity will develope the inscrutable 
dispensations of the Almighty in the government of the Universe, 
and clearly demonstrate that righteousness and judgment are the 
habitation of his throne. 

The following extracts from the familiar letters of our dear de- 
parted Eliza, will aflord the most decisive evidence of the strength 
and purity of her mind, and of the sincerity and fervour of her 
devotion. These letters, with the exception of one to the Rev. 
S. Merwin, were written to Miss Almira Ostrander, with whom 
she formed an early and happy acquaintance. 

June, 1818. She writes from the country thus, “ Assailed by 
temptations, and surrounded with the gay and thoughtless, with 
but few of the humble followers of the Lamb to guide me in the 
path of duty, or instruct me in the great things of religion, my 
feelings can better be conceived than described when I received 
from my beloved friend a letter filled, not only with assurances of 
continued affection, but also with the most encouraging views of 
the character of the dear Immanuel, as the chief among ten thou- 
sand and altogether lovely. With gratitude my heart moved to 
the Parent of mercies while reading each moving line. O that I 
may be enabled to follow the friendly advice 1 am permitted to 
peruse. What shall I write you? | am inadequate to the task— 
I am ready to shrink entirely. But when I remember the good- 
ness, long-suffering and mercy of Jehovah, with a heavy heart 
and trembling hand I attempt to disclose my mind to you. You 
are acquainted with the exercise of my mind for months past. O 
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that I could tell you that I grow in grace and in conformity to him 
who spares my almost useless life. Alas! I still have reason to 
lament my awful stupidity, my distance from my Creator and 
Preserver. O my friend, could you look into my heart what 
would you find there but a sinful stupidity, and rebellion against 
God? But yet I dare to hope. O how surprising, how astonish- 
ing is the redemption which Christ has procured, whereby |, 
even I, may be reconciled to him! Gracious God! break the bars 
of unbelief ; help me to give thee an undivided heart. Grant me 
justifying grace. I had fondly thought that before this time I 
should have met with our religious friends, and heard the truths of 
the gospel explained by the ambassadors of Christ. The Father 
of mercies has ordered otherwise. He has again laid his chas- 
tening rod upon me. In times of great distress I have cried 
(within myself) it is the Lord. 1 think I am willing to bear 
whatever he sees fitto lay upon me. [have sinned against him. 
He is infinitely excellent, and can do nothing wrong. As the 
path of duty is the way to happiness, plead, my friend, with Jesus 
in my behalf. May you be made eminently holy and useful— 
live near to God, and be favoured with those rich communica- 
tions of his love which your soul desires. So prays your affec- 
tionate but unworthy Eviza.” 


Although the following letter contains an account of her con- 
version, and consequently a repetition of some circumstances 
noticed before, it is presumed that it will not be uninteresting. 


New-York, Seplember 22, 1818. 
“ Dear FRIEND, 

While many of our friends are called to languish on beds of 
sickness, and many have gone the way of all the earth, I am spa- 
red to praise and adore the great Jehovah, who prolongs my al- 
most useless life. I anticipated the pleasure of retiring with Al- 
mira to some lonely corner of creation, and there to unbosom the 
joy of my heart. But this dear privilege is denied me: I will 
therefore content myself, for the present, with expressing a few 
unconnected thoughts on paper, hoping we shall be blessed with 
a happy meeting on earth, and still happier one in those regions 
where the friends of Immanuel will never more be separated. . 

You, my dear sister, know the various exercises of my mind, 
for many months past. The entreaties of my kind friends were 
almost innumerable. My stubborn will was at last humbled, and 
I was enabled to take up the cross. I sought the Lord on the 
right hand and on the left. I believed, but did not so believe as to 
receive to the joy of my benighted soul. Thursday, August 13th, 
I attended Camp-meeting. There I again met the friends of my 
adorable Redeemer who had led me by'the hand in the path of 
duty. On Friday morning, I arose with a firm resolution to re- 
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sign my all, and die at the feet of sovereign mercy. I retired 
solemnly and alone to a praying circle, knelt with the penitents, — 
and raised my heart to heaven with tears and cries and entreaties 
for one ray of divine light. Several preachers conversed and 
prayed with me. After the sermon the meeting closed. Solemn 
scene ! How could I think of leaving the sacred grove without 
one ray of divine light! Word came that the friends from New. 
York were to tarry another night. The sensation of my mind, 
on receiving this information, cannot be described. Friday after- 
noon I again kneeled with the penitent mourners. The exercise 
of my mind will never be forgotten. I deeply drank the worm. 
wood and the gall. But even this was nothing compared with 
what the dear Redeemer suffered for wretched me! While in 
this engaged frame, the day star of salvation dawned upon my 
benighted soul. Every cloud was removed. Surely this was a 
taste of heavenly bliss. Silent love and gratitude filled my soul. 


** All hail, thou great victorious King, 
Thou all-redeeming Lord, 

Help me thy boundless love to sing, 
And spread thy truth abroad.” 


I left the sacred spot with reluctance, and embarked for New- 
York on Saturday morning. On the passage, my mind was rais- 
ed above every earthly object. Notwithstanding my fatigue, af- 
ter I arrived home, I spent the evening in singing praises to the 
Lamb. Sabbath morning I attended divine service. With trem- 
bling steps, for the first time I approached the table of the Lord 
to commemorate the dying love of our adorable Redeemer. My 
soul was humbled as in the dust, and I enjoyed a little heaven 
below, until the ensuing Wednesday, when doubts began to arise 
and obscure my mind. I still had confidence in God ; but the 
evidence was not as bright as I desired. I returned to Green- 
wich again where I boarded. In this place the Methodists are 
said to be a deluded people ; but the Lord blessed me with a 
holy boldness. I believe I shall have reason to bless God to all 
eternity that I ever heard or knew the Methodists. O may my 
worthless name never be a dishonour to his cause or people. It 
becomes us well to be humbled and thankful ; for who is a God 
like unto our God? O how great are his mercies, how innumera- 
ble his benefits ! Praise the Lord, O my soul, and all that is with- 
in me, magnify his glorious name. Once I was the slave of sin 
and Satan; but now I am set free in the glorious liberty of the 
children of God. Once I was an enemy to the eternal God by 
wicked works ; but now I am reconciled through the blood of 
his Son; and he is become my father and friend. Such grace, 
such love as this, demands our praises. Others may boast of 
what they will; but we will joy in the Lord, and glory in the 
rock of our salvation. I am plucked as a brand from the burn- 
ing, and I must praise and adore my great deliverer. Jesus ! 
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our Redeemer and Saviour, our beloved and friend ; and we will 
give him our hearts, our lives, our all. My health has been in- 
different for some time ;_ but, blessed be God, ‘ Pain is sweet, 
and life or death is gain.” I desire nothing but to know, to do, 
and to suffer the will of my heavenly Father ; and to increase in 
grace, and in all the depths of humble love ! 

October 27. On the eleventh day of this month, I received 
the sacred ordinance of baptism. On that day I was blessed with 
the presence of the holy Trinity ; and on the following Sabbath 
again commemorated the dying love of our adorable Redeemer. 
O my soul, increase thy fervour—grow importunate to be filled: 
with all the fulness of God. 


(To be Continued.) 


Scripture Illustrated. 





THE FULFILMENT OF PROPHECY : 


Exhibited in M. De CuaTeausriann’s Description of the Present State of 
PALESTINE. 


To the Editor of the Methodist Magazine. 


In a Volume of the last Series of your Miscellany, were in- 
serted some “ Observations on the Divine Origin of the Scrip- 
tures and the Truth of Christianity ;”*where I briefly stated the 
argument deducible from the fulfilment of Prophecy, and adduced 
a remarkable example of that kind, supplied by the accomplish- 
ment of our Lord’s denunciation against the Jews, in the desola- 
tion of their city and temple ; and that too in spite of an avowed 
attempt to frustrate the prophecy. 

As a farther confirmation of the same argument, I beg leave to 
present your readers with another instance of the completion of 
prophecy. — It is the infliction of that part of the terrible judg- 
ments with which Moses, by the command of God, threatened 
the Jews in case of their apostasy, which related to the country in 
which they dwelt. 

On that land, so much celebrated by ancient writers forits ex- 
uberant fertility, and which the Scriptures describe as “flowing 
with milk and honey,” and as being “like the garden of Eden,” 
did Moses declare that the following dreadful curses should alight, 
if its inhabitants departed from the ordinances of their God. 
“And thy heaven that is over thy head shall be brass, and the 
earth that is under thee shall be iron. The Lord shall make 
the rain of thy land powder and dust: from heaven shall it come 
down upon thee, until thou be destroyed.” «So that the genera- 


tion to come of your children that shall rise up after you, and the 
Vou. V. 28 : 
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stranger that shall come from a far land, shall say, when they see 
the plagues of that land, and the sicknesses which the Lord hath 
laid upon it ; and that the whole land thereof is brimstone, and 
salt, and burning, that it is not sown, nor beareth, nor any grass 
groweth therein, like the overthrow of Sodom and Gomorrah, Ad- 
mah and Zeboim, which the Lord overthrew in his anger, and in 
his wrath ; even all nations shall say, Wherefore hath the Lord 
done thus unto this land? what meaneth the heat of this great an- 
ger? Then men shall say, Because they have forsaken the cove- 
nant of the Lord God of their fathers,” &c. Deut. xxviii. 23, 24, 
and xxix. 22—25. 

In how literal a manner these judgments have been executed 
upon this once fruitful country, the. vivid description of M. ve 
CHATEAUBRIAND Shall inform your readers. (See his “ Tra- 
vels in Greece, Palestine,” &c. 

‘We pursued our course,” says that lively writer, “ through a 
desert, where wild fig-trees, thinly scattered, waved their em- 
browned leaves in the southern breeze. The ground, which had 
hitherto exhibited some verdure, now became bare ; the sides of 
the mountains expanding themselves, assumed at once an appear- 
ance of greater grandeur and sterility. Presently all vegetation 
ceased : even the very mosses disappeared. The confused amphi- 
theatre of the mountains was tinged with a red and vivid colour. 
In this dreary region we kept ascending for an hour, to gain an 
elevated hill which we saw before us ; after which we proceeded 
for another hour across a naked plain, bestrewed with loose stones. 
All at once, at the extremity of this plain, I perceived a line of 
Gothic walls, flanked with square towers, and the tops of a few 
buildings peeping above them. At the foot of this wall appeared 
a camp of Turkish horse, with all the accompaniments of oriental 
pomp. El Cods ! “The Holy City !” exclaimed the guide, and 
away he went at full gallop.—I paused, with my eyes fixed on Je- 
rusalem, measuring the height of its walls, reviewing at once all 
the recollections of history from Abraham, to Godfrey of Bouilon, 
reflecting on the total change accomplished in the world by the 
mission of the Son of Man, and in vain seeking that Temple, not 
one stone of which is left upon another. Were I to live a thou- 
sand years, never should I forget that desert, which yet seems to 
be pervaded by the greatness of Jehovah, and the terrors of 
death. 

“As we advanced,” (he was now journeying towards the Dead 
Sea,) “the aspect of the mountains still continued the same, that 
is, white, dusty, and without shade, without trees, without herb- 
age, without moss. We at length arrived at the last range of 
hills that form the western border of the valley of the Jordan and 
the Dead Sea. The sunwas near setting ; we alighted, to give a 

little rest to our horses, and I contemplated at leisure the lake, the 
valley, andthe river, The eastern chain of mountains, called the 
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mountains of Arabia, are the highest. The western range be- 
longs to the mountains of Judea. The valley, bounded by these, 
exhibits a soil resembling the bottom of a sea that has long retired 
from its bed, a beach covered with salt, dry mud, and moving 
sands, furrowed, as it were, by the waves. Here and there stunt- 
ed shrubs with difficulty vegetate upon this inanimate tract ; their 
leaves are covered with salt, which has nourished them, and their 
bark has a smoky smell and taste. Through the middle of this 
valley flows a discoloured river, which reluctantly creeps toward 

the pestilential lake by which it is engulphed. “ 

‘«‘ Such is the scene famous for the benedictions and curses of 
heaven. This river is the Jordan; this lake is the Dead Sea. 

‘When you travel in Judea, the heart is at first filled with 
profound disgust ; but when, passing from solitude to solitude, 
boundless space opens before you, this disgust wears off by de- 
grees, and you feel a secret awe, which so far from depressing 
the soul, imparts life, and elevates the genius. Extraordinary ap- 
pearances every where proclaim a land teeming with miracles ; 
the burning sun, the towering eagle, the barren fig-tree, all the 
poetry, all the pictures of Scripture, are here. Every name com- 
memorates a mystery; every grot proclaims the future ; every 
hill re-echoes the accents of a prophet. God himself has spoken 
in these regions: dried up rivers, riven rocks, attest the prodigy : 
the desert still appears mute with terror, and you would imagine 
that it had never presumed to interrupt the silence, since it heard 
the AwFUL Voice oF THE ETERNAL.” 

It is proper to observe, that there are a few tracts in Palestine, 
(and as it seems, but few,) which are exceptions to the above 
general description of aridity and barrenness. J. Rore. 

Tenterdon, Nov. 7, 1821. Wesleyan Meth. Mag. 








The Attributes of God Displayed. 





PROVIDENTIAL ESCAPE OF THE REV. J. A. SCARRITT. EXTRACT OF 
A LETTER FROM THE REV. J. SANBORN. 


Dear BRETHREN, 

One circumstance I would notice particularly, as it will ex- 
emplify the providence of God, and show with how tender a con- 
cern, and with what a fatherly care he watches over his saints, 
and what everlasting safety there is in having God for our “ strong 
hold in the day of trouble.” It was the case of brother J. A. 
Scarritt, who has the charge of Landaff Circuit. He gave me the 
account in substance as follows: ‘On the evening of the 10th of 
November, my appointment for preaching made it necessary for 
me to cross the Wild Ammonoosuc, a river taking its rise among 
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the mountains in Franconia, which seem to be a branch of that 
range of mountains commonly known by the name of the “ White 
Hills,” in New-Hampshire; and which form the highest point of 
land in New-England, if not the highest in the United States. 
This river forms a junction with the great Ammonoosuc just above 
its union with the Connecticut. It is not large, and at low water 
may be safely forded with a horse; but has a remarkably rough 
bottom, and owing to its sources and the situation of the country 
through which it passes, is uncommonly rapid and liable to very 
sudden rises. 

There being no bridge in my course, and being insensible of 
the depth of the water occasioned by the late rains, I attempted 
to ride it at a place sometimes fordable. I had no sooner plunged 
the river than my horse, unable to reach the bottom, was irresis- 
tibly hurried down the stream. Five or six rods below the place 
of my entering the river were rapids of seven or eights rods, and 
extremely rocky. Down these, the stream rushed with such im- 
petuosity as raised the water to a general foam. It was my for- 
tune to be precipitated among these rocks. The confusion of 
the stream here rendered every effort of my horse unavailing, he 
could preserve no regular position ; we were tumultuously driven 
by the unrelenting fury of the current ; I was occasionally brought 
nearly under my horse, and found my danger increased from 
the consideration that I could not swim. I now despaired of a 
life which had been too useless, but which I wished to retain 
only that [ might glorify God and serve the best interests of 
my fellow-men. I was in momentary expectation of being wrested 
from my horse, suflocated in the water, or dashed to pieces among 
the rocks. After having passed the rapids in this manner, we 
were completely buried in water, and for such a length of time 
as induced an apprehension we should never rise but to float on 
its surface as lifeless victims to its rage. 

I was now approaching a mill-dam over which the water fell 
fifteen or sixteen feet perpendicularly, and spent its rage on the 
rocks below. As my horse was now utterly unable to resist the 
current, and my own strength nearly exhausted, there seemed no 
alternative ; death, to all human appearance, was inevitable. But 
He who controls the raging elements, and at His pleasure turns 
darkness into light, interposed. A large sloping rock, projecting 
into the river, constituted a part of the dam. This rock was sev- 
eral. feet higher than the other part of the dam, and remained un- 
covered. Here the water formed a kind of an eddy, and here, 
by an auspicious Providence, I was driven. My horse now re- 
covered his position, and swam with me to the shore. 

Although the distance from the place of my entering the rive 
to that of my coming out did not exceed eighteen or twenty rods, 
yet being unaccustomed to water, and being so much under it in 
this passage, and being necessitated to the utmost and unremitted 
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efforts, when I came on shore I found myself too much exhaust- 
ed either to speak or dismount my horse. 1 was however soon 
assisted from my horse by friends who came for my relief.— 
When a little recovered, we kneeled on the shore and returned 
thanks to that Almighty and superintending Power by whose in- 
terposing and gracious providence | had escaped a watery grave. 

The following circumstances connected with this occurrence | 
view particularly worthy of notice, viz. That myself and horse 
should be so little injured in passing the rapids ; although we were 
both somewhat bruised, yet neither very badly—That losing my 
portmanteau and my hat, I was not wrested from my horse my- 
self, and consequently drowned—That the current, after carrying 
us so far, did not hurry us past the rock against which we lodged, 
and precipitate us over the dam, and consequently in a moment 
into eternity! Lastly, that entirely unaccustomed to being in 
water, I did not strangle, as I was often entirely under the water, 
and often had it dash with violence in my face. 

On surveying the place by the light of the following day, I was 
led to exclaim with one of old, * If it had not been the Lord who 
was on my side, then the waters had overwhelmed me, the proud 
waters had gone over my soul. Blessed be the Lord who has 
not given me as a prey unto them.” 

By the blessing of God I was enabled to possess composure 
of mind during the whole; nor did death appear at all terrible, 
though every moment near. I viewed that in God was everlast- 
ing safety, that he was mine, and that living or dying I was his. 
‘Who is a rock save our God?” If my choice preponderated 
at all for life, it was that 1 might serve the church,-and if' possible 
afford some little consolation to a beloved father and mother, de- 
prived of the society of every other son, and Jaden with numerous 
years.” 

I have the satisfaction to add, thatthe circuit under the care of 
brother Scarritt has witnessed the present year gracious displays of 
mercy and grace. One hundred and twenty have been admitted 
to the church. We have some revivals in several othér parts of 
the district, so that we are encouraged to labour trusting that God 
will ere long grant to.us a more plentiful harvest. : 

I am, dear brethren, 
With esteem yours, JacoB SANBORN. 


Rev. N. Banes anp T. Mason. 
Sandwich, N. H., April 24, 1822. 
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The Grace of God Manifested. 
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MEMOIR OF COLONEL J. BURRUS, BY E. MACGOWAN. 


CotoneL JoserH Burrus, the subject of this short memoir 
was, I believe, the eldest son of Captain Charles Burrus, of Am- 
herst county, Virginia. He was born July 26, 1762. His pa-, 
rents made no profession of religion, while he lived with them; 
consequently he was destitute of the advantage of religious in- 
struction, in those years when the mind is ready to receive any im. 
pression that may first be made upon it ; therefore following the 
bent of corrupt nature, he lived until he was upwards of forty years 
of age, ‘‘ without God and without hope in the world.” He was 
married on Jan. 17, 1792, to Miss Sophia Rucker, daughter of 
Benjamin Rucker, of Amherst county, Virginia, with whom he 
lived nearly twenty-nine years in a state of conjugal affection. 

The Almighty Creator, whose goodness abounds to all his crea- 
tures, and whose loving kindness is over all his works, and who 
has expressly assured us that he will have all men to be saved, is 
never at a loss for means to impress on the minds of his rational 
creatures the things that belong to their present and eternal peace. 
These means are often much diversified. In the case under 
consideration, the first religious impressions, as far as is known, 
that were made upon the mind of brother B , Were produced 
by a circumstance that many would have passed over without 
improving in the manner he did. 

His father, before his death, had bequeathed to his son Joseph 
a valuable tract of land in Kentucky, who some time in the year 
1803, took a journey from Amherst, where he then resided, 
to examine the land which his father had left him. When 
there, he procured a man who lived near the premises, and 
who was well acquainted therewith, to ride with him, and shew 
him the lines. They travelled about in different directions a con- 
siderable time, until it began to grow dark, when his conductor, 
either accidentally or on purpose, fell from his horse into a kind 
of a sink, and called out to him to come to his assistance ; he 
accordingly went, but before he descended it occurred to him, 
that possibly it might be a feint of the man, to decoy him into 
that place in order to kill him, with the expectation of getting mo- 
ney from him, as it was not likely he would have taken so long 
a journey without being provided for every probable exigency ; 
he therefore declined going to him, but made the best of his way 
to the next house, where he related to his host what had happen- 
ed, who after learning the name of his conductor, told him it was 
well for him he did not go, as the probability was he would have 
been murdered, that man being a very suspicious character. 

This led him naturally to reflect what would have been his sit- 
uation if he had been there killed; and the conclusion was, that 



















































MEMOIR OF COLONEL J. BURRUS. 223 


he would certainly have been lost ; therefore he resolved that he 
would try to obtain religion, in order that death might not take 
him by surprise, and find him unprepared. From this time he — 
began and continued to pray to God for mercy. The situation in 
which he saw himself, as being exposed to the wrath of his Ma- 
ker, and in the broad road that leads to death and hell, embitter- 
ed all his enjoyments, made him pensive and serious, and cast a 
gloom over his heretofore cheerful countenance. This was visible 
to his friends, who began to suspect a derangement in his mind. 

It appears from what I can collect of his situation at this time, 
that although his judgment was convinced of the necessity of an 
interest in the Lord Jesus Christ, yet his heart was not suitably 
affected with a sense of his guilty and helpless condition; he con- 
tinued, however, to seek the Lord with different degrees of ear- 
nestness, for nealy a year, before he found what he so much 
wanted, viz. “peace with God, through our Lord Jesus Christ.” 

As he was an honest inquirer after truth, and a sincere seeker, 
he used the means of grace, and attended the preaching of God’s 
word. One day while brother Floyd was preaching, the word 
was applied with such power to brother B.’s heart that his limbs 
began to tremble, and he could scarcely refrain from crying aloud 
for the disquietude of his soul. .From this time the arrows of the 
Lord stuck fast in him ; ‘he drank deeply of the wormwood and 
the gall, and the incessant cry of his soul was, “ Lord, save or I 
perish.” “‘ God, be merciful to mea sinner.” How long this was 
before his happy deliverance from guilt and fear, I have not learn- 
ed; but on July 22d, 1804, while walking to and fro across his 
house, bemoaning his condition, with eyes and heart uplifted to 
heaven, the veil of unbelief was suddenly removed, and light, life, 
and comfort, sprung up in his soul. The Lord Jesus Christ was 
formed in his heart the hope of glory. Now a song of praise was 
put _ his mouth, and he could tell of the loving-kindness of his 
God. 

This memorable day was never afterwards by him forgotten 
or passed lightly over ; but all its annual returns, until prevented 
by affliction, was improved as a day of fasting, humiliation, and 
prayer, recalling to his memory the mercy of God to him, and 
renewing his covenant with his Redeemer. 

_The change that was wrought in brother B. by the power of 
divine grace, was great and‘visible. He became, in the emphati- 
cal language of scripture, “a new creature ;” his delight was in 
the law of the Lord ; therein did he read by day and meditate by 
night ; the vain pleasures and amusements of the world had no 
charms for him ; as his life was “hid with Christ in God,” so he 
had a fountain of consolation, to which men of the world are 
entire strangers ; his constant aim was to keep a conscience void 
of offence towards God and man ; hence, as he frequently told his 
wife, he endeavoured to live each day as if it were his last. 
Such diligence in the business of religion, such fervency of spi- 
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rit, could not fail to produce their proper effect ; he walked under 
the light of God’s countenance, and had daily communion with 
his Redeemer. 

Not hiding his Lord’s talent, but letting his light shine in 
a scriptural manner, was one means of convincing his beloved 
companion of the excellency and necessity of religion. She 
sought and found ; and, in Jess than two years from his own con. 
version, he had the satisfaction to behold her a partaker of the 
same precious faith. Now his hands were strengthened, and he 
went on his way rejoicing. 

In the year 1807 he removed to Rutherford county, Tennessee; 
where he attached himself to the Methodist Episcopal Church. 
While health permitted it was his delight to attend all public 
meetings for divine worship which were within reach. He was 
a great lover of the sacred volume of inspiration, making it a 
point daily to read therein, from one or two, to ten or twelve 
chapters, as time and opportunity permitted. Immediately after 
his conversion he set up the worship of God in his family, from 
which he never departed as long as he was able to officiate. To 
closet devotion he was very attentive, having five stated times 
each day for this exercise, exclusive of his bed side and family 
prayers. Thus lived this eminent saint, fearing and laving God, 
and working righteousness. 

Although abounding in the good things of this life, he manifest- 
ed as great a deadness to the world as is consistent with the du- 
ties a Christian owes to his family and to society. His trea- 
sure was in heaven, and there were his heart and affections.— 
He viewed himself as a stranger and pilgrim on earth, and well 
knew that his chief busmess here was to prepare for that great 
and awful change that would usher him into the presence of his 
Maker and Judge. — 

It pleased God, whose judgments are inscrutable, and whose 
ways are past finding-out, to perfect him in the school of affliction. 

About four years ago he was visited with a disorder in his 
head, which from its violence almost precluded the hope of re- 
covery. He alone of all his family was unmindful of the event ; 
he knew in whom he did then believe, and was comfortably as- 
sured that he had a friend in heaven. It pleased God, however, 
to spare him a little longer ; he recovered partially, but was ne- 
ver after entirely free from the effects of that complaint, which re- 
peatedly visited him afterwards, by which he was admonished, 
‘to set his house in order,” being convinced that he should die 
and not live. This conviction was far from giving him any un- 
easiness, but as he believed his pilgrimage to be nearly ended, 
his desires for the enjoyment of God and the felicities of heaven 
were proportionably increased, so that from this period he appear- 
= ardently to long for his dissolution, that he might be with 
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As he expected soon to be removed from this probationary 
state, it was a considerable satisfaction to him to reflect that his 
eldest son, who had received a liberal education, and who had 
been bred for the profession of the Law, would be able, in a con- 
siderable degree, to supply his place in his family and in the man- 
agement of his estate : but Providence frustrated these hopes; for 
this amiable and promising young man was removed, after a short 
illness, into a world of spirits. The hopes of the father were then 
placed on his second son, who had been educated for the prac- 
tice of physic ; but were again baffled, by his unexpected death 
while heen from his father’s house; he died at his uncle’s, in 
Madison county, just eight months and one day after his brother. 
The apparent penitence and earnest prayers of both these young 
men afforded considerable ground for hopes of their salvation. 
These severe and repeated losses were very sensibly felt by our 
dear brother. But under them he was supported by divine grace, 
so that instead of giving way to a repining spirit, he could say with 
Job, «The Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away, and bless- 
ed be the name of the Lord.” Under these trials he sinned not, 
nor spake unadvisedly with his lips. co te 

The peace that he enjoyed was not transient, but like a river, 
the stream of which flowed continually. Although I do not know 
that he ever professed to have attained, what is by us usually de- 
nominated “ Christian Perfection,” yet it appears evident to me, 
that he possessed the thing. For my own part I cannot conceive 
an idea of greater perfection attainable on earth, than for a person 
to love the Lord with an undivided heart, and to be entirely re- 
signed to his will in all things ; and this appears to have been his 
case. I have been intimately acquainted with him more than four 
years, during which time I never saw any thing in his spirit or 
conduct, but what was perfectly conformable to the Christian 
character ; neither did I ever hear him express any doubt of his 
acceptance with his Maker. 

The affliction which puta period to his sufferings, was not of very 
long duration. Going to the meeting-house one Sabbath late in 
December, where I was expected to preach, it being a very 
uncomfortable day, he caught cold which affected him consider- 
ably. About a fortnight after he got worse ; on Tuesday he took 
his bed ; and on the Sabbath following he expired. From the 
time of his being confined to his bed, if not before, he appeared 
to have a presentiment of his approaching dissolution, which 
seemed to quicken his desire for the arrival of the happy moment 
when he should see the Lord as he is. 

On Saturday, the day previous to his death, I visited him as I 
had done before. I found him very low, and labouring under 
great distress of body, particularly an oppression in his breast. 
1 inquired the state of his mind, and his prospect beyond 
death ; he observed that his mind was serene and resigned to the 
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wise disposal of heaven ; that he had a blooming prospect before 
him ; his hope was full of immortality ; and he ardently longed 
to be dissolved that he might be with Christ. ‘ Sometimes,” said 
he, “I fear that my anxiety to depart is too great.” I observed 
to him, that our heavenly Parent knew best how to dispose of 
us, and that it was posible we might glorify God more by our 
sufferings, when called to them in the course of divine Proyj. 
dence, than in any other way. He replied, “ the will of the 
Lord be done.” He was this day visited by many of his neigh. 
bours. To sister Rucker he said, “I shall soon be in heaven 
and meet brother Rucker, (his wife’s brother, a zealous and use. 
ful local preacher, who died happy in the Lord about fifteen 
months before.) The same day he took an affectionate farewell 
of all his family, imploring the blessing of God upon them. 
The next day I visited him again, and found him perfectly in 
his senses, which was the case to the very last, and still happy in 
the prospect of immortal glory. On account of the oppression 
at his heart he spoke but little except spoken to. Doctor Yandel, 
his physician, observed to him, ‘This is the time, Colonel, in 
which the consolations of religion are so much needed, and found 
to be so excellent :” to whom he replied, * Ah doctor, if it were 
not for those consolations, I know not what I should do, but | 
bless God they are mine.” After this he spoke but little, and 
life appeared to ebb apace. Just before his exit he said audibly, 
“Glory! glory !” Presently afterwards, ‘Come, Lord Jesus, and 
come quickly.” His last words were “happy! happy !” Soon 
after this he looked upwards with a delightful smile, and present- 
ly fell asleep in the arms of his Redeemer, Sunday January 14, 
1821. E. M. 
Rutherford County, Ten. March 26, 1821. : 
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RISE AND PROGRESS OF METHODISM IN THE NORTH WESTERN 
TERRITORY, (NOW STATE OF OHIO.) 


No. 7. 
(Continued from Vol. IV. page 311.) 


Tue anecdote promised in our last number, must give plac® 
to other matter at this time : it will be attended to at a more con" 
venient season. We have given a specimen of the labours of ou! 
itinerant brethren in the ministry in the wilderness of the west, 
through the medium of brother Henry Smith’s Journal ; we now 
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give a view of the progress of the gospel in part of the same 
country through the joint labours of the local and travelling preach- 
ers, through the medium of a sketch given of the times, ‘with 
which we have been favoured by our worthy friend ‘and brother 
Francis M‘ Cormick, (or M‘Carmick, as a‘ branch of the family 
spells it.) His plain and artless narrative breathes sufficiently the 
spirit of the man, without our passing any further encomiume up- 
on the excellency of his character. At our request he coupled 
with it a short sketch of his religious experience. 

“I was born on the 3d‘day of June, 1764, in Frederick Coun- 
ty, Virginia. My father was in easy circumstances and followed 
farming for a living; I got but little learning, owing in some de- 
gree to the scarcity of good teachers, and but few people in that 
place thought of teaching their children farther than to read and 
write, and cast accounts. ‘ My father had seven children by his 
first wife, all sons, I being the fourth; my mother died: some time 
after he married a second wife, by whom he had three sons and 
one daughter, and she died; and was certainly one of the best of 
step-mothers; I think I loved her as well as if she had been my 
own mother. My father was a Presbyterian by profession, but 
whether he ever knew any thing of an internal change in those 
“dark times,” is rather doubtful. He told me on his death- 
bed that he used to attend to family worship. I asked him the 
cause of his relaxation in that duty, to which he replied, ** Wicked 
company! wicked company!” He set up a distillery; and 
take the most pious man there is among us, and let him follow 
making whiskey for a living, and if he does not lose ground in re- 
ligion, I shall pronounce him more than mortal ! ie 

“When I was a boy, the Baptists were very lively in religion ; 
many of their preachers were sons of thunder ; I think they might 
have heen heard one mile; but when I arrived to manhood, there 


was very little vital piety among them, or any other denomina- 


tion. True, the Presbyterians were very religious on the Sab- 
bath, but the greater part would go to horse-races, balls, &c. and 
many of them thought it no harm to get drunk. The winter be- 
fore I was seventeen years of age, I was drafted to stand guard 
over the prisoners in Winchester during the time of the Revo- 
lution, and to build barracks for them, and then to convey them 
in the spring to Philadelphia. I came home in April, and took 
so severe a cold in this tour, that I was a perfect cripple till in 
July, when, through the use of proper means and the blessing of 
heaven, I was restored as well as ever I was in two days. In the 
following fall I was called out again to the siege of Yorktown, 
in Virginia, where ~-Cornwallis was stopped in his career.— 
O! what a concourse of people from different parts of the 
world did I here see, when the scourge of the Carolinas and Vir- 
ginia was compelled to surrender, and lay down his weapons of 


war and slaughter. It was thought that it was the greatest gath- 
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ering of people, that was ever witnessed in any one place in the 
United States—composed of the British and French armies, our 
regulars and militia, and thousands from the country. But a 
thought has many a time passed through my mind, of the great 
disproportion between that assembly, and the assembly that will 
start into life when Gabriel shall sound the dread alarm ! At first 
I expected to be killed, but resolved, that I would not turn cow. 
ard, let the consequence be as it might. In alittle time I became 
inured to danger, and was no more afrajd or alarmed than if I had 
been in my father’s house, and under no concern whatever about 
my future state. Oh! sin, what hast thou done? I am truly 
astonished when I look back and think how unconcerned I was, 
although exposed to the most imminent danger. Oh God, I will 
praise thee for thy goodness and long-suffering towards me, when 
I was so wicked and ungrateful to Thee for all thy mercies. 
And surely I may say with our poet, 


‘* He never pass’d by one, or he had pass’d by me.” 


‘My trespass had grown up to heaven, 
And far above the skies ; 

In Christ abundantly forgiv’n, 

I see thy mercies rise.” 


My ideas respecting religion were truly vain; I thought that 
the life of a Christian was all gloominess, while I conceived that I 
had pleasure in abundance. This notion caused me, in some de- 
gree, to slight the warnings of heaven ; but above all, I was a hater 
of God and godliness. 

‘The first Methodist preacher that I ever heard, to the best 
of my recollection, was the Rev. William Jesop, who has long 
since gone to his reward. The text was, “set thy house in or- 
der, for thou shalt die and not live.” The congregation appeared 
in a flood of tears, myself among the rest. In order to escape 
notice, I commenced laughing at them for crying. It was ata 
Presbyterian’s house. The man’s wife was upon her death-bed: 
she had desired to hear the gospel by a Methodist. He observed 
that they held such dreadful doctrines, that he did not like to en- 
courage them. Her cry was, “I don’t care what they hold to, ! 
must hear for myself.” He gratified her, seeing that it was likely 
to be her last request, though it was against his will, he being s0 
great a bigot. The next preacher I heard was a Mr. Rogers: 
I was not so much affected under preaching, as I was at the first 
sermon : I stayed in an adjoining room in time of class-meeting, 
and was very much impressed with a sense of my danger: but 
instead of yielding to the mild and equitable terms of the gospel, 
(awful to relate) I wished the Lord would damn me, and send 
me to hell, if I ever would go to hear a Methodist again. I thought 
if I continued a hearer, I must embrace the gospel, and I would 
put it for ever out of my power of giving up my pleasures by such 
an awful wish! My wife was very much attached to them and 
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that rendered me very unhappy; finally I forbade her going to 
their meetings ; but still she would go, when I was not at home, 
so I knew nothing of it. : 

«One night as I was returning from one of my night revels, 
the Lord arrested my attention with, “‘ Suppose that there is such 
a thing as a day of retribution, and ‘you should be the cause of 
your own and your wife’s undoing, what a hell of hells will be 
your portion !” My cry was, “Lord, if I am wrong, right me.” 
That moment my heart was broken into tenderness—Oh ! how I 
wanted my wife to go to Methodist meeting, but was too proud to 
tell her. This was the first time that I ever prayed in sincerity ; 
though far from here, I still remember nearly the very spot of 
ground, and when I had neglected all the means of grace, that 
God, who has no pleasure in the death of a sinner, began to strive 
with me by night and day. 

‘‘ By this time (in the fall of 1789) I had forgotten my promise. 
Two or three of the local preachers had a two days meeting in 
sight of where I lived, at brother Wrights ; I took.my wife and 
went to the meeting, and went on one mile further, and returned to 
the meeting, heard a sermon, and stayed in love-feast. The sim- 
plicity, love, and union that prevailed, | was quite charmed with; 
surely, thought I, these are the people of God. Yet for all this, 
when the invitation was given for people to joinsociety, my wife 
being one of the first that went up to join, I was so angry, that I 
went off home and left her. I was so filled with the wicked one, 
that I scarcely knew what to think of my exercise, for I as much 
believed that she was doing right, as I should now, if any other 
person was becoming a member. 

‘¢ No man ever loved ardent spirits more than I did, and it re- 
joiced me when I found that the Methodists prohibited their peo- 
ple from drunkenness and tippling, and my mind was awfully exer- 
cised.. I thought that I need not attempt a religious life unless I 
could do without drinking : that I thought was impossible, but I’ll 
try, and I will not drink any until I am obliged to do so. 

<< But to return. Convinced of my lost estate, I was miserable 
beyond expression—I was afraid to close my eyes in sleep, lest I 
should awake where hope never comes, that comes to all living. 
In the morning when I would wake and find myself out of hell, Oh! 
how thankful | was. 1 told no person.of my exercise, (in this I 
was wrong) but thought that I would go to the next meeting, 
where Lewis Chasteen was to preach ; but when the day came, 
it appeared utterly out of my. power, so many difficulties present- 
ed themselves in my view; but my wife and some friends insist- 
ed, and | went. The preacher was at prayer: when done, he 
took his text, ‘‘ And now also the axe is laid unto the root of the 
trees: therefore every tree that bringeth not forth good fruit, is 
hewn down and cast into the fire,” Matthew iii. 10. It appeared 
to me that all the wickedness that I had ever committed stared 
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me inthe face. I went in and laid down the weapons of my re. 
bellion. Such a trembling seizing me as though all my flesh 
would literally drop from mybones. He appeared to preach like 
a son of thunder, as truly he was. After public service was over he 
spoke tothe class, and then gave an invitation to such as desired to 
become members to join. There were none but members present 
but myself and a young man by the name of Murphey, who had 
for some time been under awakenings, but he declined, like Felix, 
for a more convenient season. Living in the midst of about an 
hundred relatives, all enemies to the Methodists, how is it pos- 
sible that I can stand to be opposed by such a multitude ; it stag- 
gered me in a wonderful manner, but it appeared as though | 
heard ‘a voice from heaven, “ My Spirit shall not always strive 
with man.” This had such a powerful effect on my mind, that I 
was resolved I would make the trial, let the consequences be 
as they might. Christmas that year came on Sunday, and I join- 
ed society on the Tuesday preceding, (1790.) 

‘“‘ The Saturday following my father who lived with one of my 
elder brothers, sent for me to come and see him ; there werea | 
number collected, of brothers and their relatives by marriage, to 
keep Christmas in their and my old way, and I have always 
thought that their aim was to get me intoxicated ; be that as it 
may, they missed it. They were very kind indeed, more so than 
common, and said nothing to me about religion until I refused to 
drink with them ; then my father said, how came you to join the 
Methodists without my leave ? I told him that I did not know that 
it was my duty to obtain his consent ; and added, in the language 
of Scripture, “except ye repent ye shall all likewise perish.” He 
replied, what have you done that you need repentance ? Have you 
ever killed any body? &c. Well, said he, you must leave the 
Methodists, and I will give you the farm you live on, and treat you 
asasen. I replied that I thanked him for all the pains and trouble 
he had been at bringing me up, &c. but to leave the Methodists 
was out of the question, for I would not leave them for all the 
land in the world. He then flew into a great rage, and told me 
to begone and he would burn the house over my head. A num- 
ber of those present laughed, and made sport of me ; and my poor 
wicked heart resented it for a moment, until I thought, just such 
an one was! afewdaysago. But upon the whole I have thought 
I could have passed through the fire rather than draw back to 

erdition, and [ can truly say that none of these things moved me. 

“The next day, Sunday; I went to meeting. Brother Chasteen 
preached again, from “There was a little city and few men with- 
in it,” &c. In the discussion of the subject, I saw the dreadful 
situation our world was in through sin, and the wisdom of the 


poor wise man in the redemption of fallen man from death and 


destruction. It was then that my load of guilty woe was removed, 
and how did I feel? All peace and joy! but I had not the wit- 
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ness of the Spirit for some days. Finally I began to reflect on 
the trouble I had just been in to mourn because I could not 
grieve for my sins. At last I discovered by faith that they were all 
forgiven. Then the Spirit bore witness with my spirit that I was 
a child of God; the peace and joy that followed no language 
could express: I wondered at my own stupidity and all the 
rest of Adam’s race, that they could have any thing against reli- 
gion; and I could truly say with David, I was glad when they 
said, ‘“‘ Come let us go up to the house of the Lord to worship.” 

«7 have thought a thousand times of the lengths of sin I 
ran into before I was twenty-six years of age—Such as drinking, 
gambling, sabbath-breaking, &c. and no one, that I recollect, ever 
admonished me ; but as soon as I began to go to meeting, and 
what they catied losing time, then the cry was, “ you will be 
ruined !” “Take care that you are not deceived !” “The Metho- 
dists will all come to nothing !” and what is still more astonishing, 
it is the cry of some people down to the present day. 

« Among my comforters, after my embracing religion, were the 
Quakers. They lent me their Confession of Faith, but they used 
no mean artifice to turn my mind away from the people I had 
joined. The Baptists lent me Boston’s Fourfold State, and Boston 
onthe Covenant. I tried to read to advantage, for } was entirely 
free from prejudice ; but so mysterious were the doctrines held 
out in these books, that I could but think they darkened the 
Scriptures instead of throwing light on them. An old gentle- 
man told me that the Methodist preachers answered a valuable 
purpose to bring about a law-book, but they would never do to 
evangelize the people. This was strange indeed to me. I sup- 
pose he meant, as they were not Calvinistic, they would not answer 
his purpose. A son of the old gentleman above alluded to, said 
he never could believe that I would live and die a Methodist ; so 
far he has been mistaken. He lent me Whitefield’s Sermons and 
Journals ; these you will like, said he. I read and wept and thought 
that I should never tire, I liked them-so well, with some excep- 
tions. The Presbyterians visited me frequently, and I thought it 
was to help me on my journey, and was really thankful for their 
company. ne night, one of them observed that ‘Sinners 
would do better if they could, but they cannot ; for if they “‘could 
they would! Then what are they condemned for? Why for 
not doing what they have no power to do; and Calvinism appears 
to me so derogatory to the Bible that I have never had a tempta- 
tion to believe in it from that day to this.” ; 

THEOPHILUS ARMENIUS. 


Mount-Carmel, Minois, March 21, 1822. . 
(To be Continued.) 
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MISSION AMONG THE CREEK INDIANS. 


Extract from the Journal of the Rev. William Capers. 


In the Number of the Magazine for February, p. 74, and for April, p. 155, may 
be found some accounts of this mission. We have since received the Journal of 
the South-Carolina Conference Missionary, who undertook, and has so far accom- 
plished, the very desirable object of introducing the gospel among these untutored 
children of nature. ' 

Augusta, Georgia, August 19. I am now on my way to the Creek Indians. This 
tour has been undertaken, only to ascertain whether the Creeks can be persuaded 
to receive Missionaries among them ; and if so to obtain their leave for the imme- 
diate introduction of a mission. Some time ago, they declined being served ; but 
this may not prevent our present efforts. They are altogether destitute—are our 
nearest neighbours ; and whether they know it or not, their best interests are involved 
in the motives and object of our labours. Indeed, their extreme indifference—the 
result of ignorance, or depravity, or a suspicion of fraud, or all these together—as i: 
implies their greater wretchedness, should excite our greater zeal. 

During my late tour in this state, 1 was careful to be informed who among her 
citizens, not immediately connected with government, are known to advantage 
among the Indians. To some of these, I have applied for the aid of their coun- 
tenance ; and hope to obtain letters from Generals Meriwither and Mitchell, in addi- 
tion to that already received from General John M‘Intosh. Iam not sanguine of 
immediate success ; but I would use my best discretion that, at the worst, I may fail 
without fault. 

Milledgeville, August 26. At Augusta, Wrightsborough, Warrenton, Powelton, 
Sparta, and Milledgeville, I have preached thirteen sermons within the last eight 
days. The congregations have always been large and attentive; and (except at 
Augusta, where I chose to postpone a collection) have contributed liberally to the 
mission. This afternoon I preached to the convicts in the Penitentiary from Luke 
vil. 42. Several of them felt much, and they all were serious. Blessed be God, 
who can forgive these also! 

I had written to Col. Richard A. Blount, requesting to see him here. I did hope 
to prevail on him to accompany me as far as the Creek Agency ; but he has come 
to attend me on all my route! I would not take one of the preachers with me, be- 
eause he was wanted on his circuit ; and for fear of a companion who might offend 
the Indians, I was going to them uncomfortably alone: but a kind Providence ha: 
provided me with one, as useful to the mission as he is agreeable to me. I admire 
the hand of God in this ; and humbly esteem it a token for good. I am also encou- 
raged by the expected letters from Generals Meriwither and Mitchell. That from 
General Meriwither must aid me much: it is emphatically “ a good talk.” 

Clinton, Aug. 28. I have preached twice in this place, and obtained $86 for the 
mission. 

Aug. 29. We now have prepared ourselves to travel among the Indians. We go 
on horseback ; each with a blanket, great coat, umbrella, saddle-bags and wallet. We 
carry sugar and coffee ; and on one side my saddle, hangs a coffee pot, and on the 
other a tin cup. O God of Abraham, God of Missions, go with us. 

At Fort Hawkins, we stopped to dine,-—but a letter from brother Mysick of Clinton, 
gave me another opportunity to preach. . Messrs. Bullock and Wells, are very kind ; 
and the attention of Capt. Darragh, the United States’ officer here, is quite obliging. 
I preached in the Block-House that the Captain had fitted up at the request of Moses 
Matthews, who has preached here. Col. Blount admired the flag that served as 2 
table cloth ; and I, the chandelier, made of sticks laid across each other, suspended 
from the ceiling. Before this, we both had been gratified with seeing the flag used 
by the 24th Regiment, in the battle of Chippewa. 

Creek-Agency, Flint River, Aug. 31. We reached this place at eight o’clock last 
evening. Col. Crowell, the Agent, and Capt. Crowell, who acts as deputy in the 
absence of his brother, are both absent: the former in the state of Alabama, the lat- 
ter in Georgia. This is a sore disappointment ; especially as we are told that at 4 
late ‘‘ talk,” the agent obtained the consent of the Indians to have schools among 
them. To see the deputy, we wait his arrival: which we hope will not detain us 
longer than to-day. 

The Governor of Georgia has forwarded me his official recommendation, under 
the seal of the Executive Department. He waited on me at Milledgeville ; and 
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himself proposed it. This also may be providential. The heat of party (which 
now so sadly prevails in this state) had embarrassed me not a little ; and as I pre- 

- ferred to,be known only as the agent of the Church, I did not solicit a letter of 
the Governor, neither in his public nor private naine. Indeed, without the least 
objection to Governor Ciark, I might doubt whether the Indians are prepared to 
receive any communication from the government of Georgia, as a matter of pure 
love. 

At. Mr. Spain’s, Creek Nation, Sept. 1. . This morning we left the Agency, and 
entered the nation. Capt. Crowell had not arrived. But as I could not learn how 
far he might be authorized to act, or whether he would regard himself bound to act 
at all; nor whether the chiefs would respect his interference, I chose to proceed : 
Only taking a letter from Mr. Bradford Crowell (a younger brother of the Agent) 
certifying our character and good intentions. Upon entering a Pagan land I was 
much affected. My excellent companion.was full of spirit; but as I silently rode 
along, my feelings prompted me to uncover my head and pray. 

Spain’s, Sabbath day, Sept. 2. Iam told that Captain Crowell is not known to 
the Indians as his brother’s deputy : and ai advised to caution—lest the white men 
about Coweta prejudice the Chiefs against us. Unhappy men! Can it be true, that, 
from a land of Bibles, they have come into this region of death—not to relieve its 
gloom, but to mingle with its shades a still deeper darkness ? 

At 12 o’clock, in the house of Mr. Spain, I preached from Matt. iv. 15,16. My 
congregation consisted of Mr. and Mrs. Spain and daughter, Col. Blount, and three 
other white men, three or four blacks, the servants of Mr. Spain, and five Indians. 
The service, reading from Isaiah—singing the 219th hymn, 2d part—prayer—reading 
from Matthew—preaching and prayer. 

Sept. 3. We left Mr. Spain’s for the Coweta towns: at one of these (Thia-katch- 
ka) lives Tustunnuggee Hopoi, commonly called “‘ the little Prince.” Just at sunset 
we reached the principal Cus-se-tah town, on the eastern side the Chat-ta-hoo-chee 
river. 

The main western road passes through this town, within a few yards of the Round 
house and Square. As we were pressed for time, we did not stop to examine this 
savage structure. To our hasty view, it exhibited a low, circular clay wall, covered 
with a conic roof of bark and withes, mounting up to the height of twenty 
feet. The house may be forty or fifty feet diameter. Its only entrance is by a 
covered projection of the wall, eastwardly ; and before this lies the square, a space 
of a hundred feet, between four long low built houses. These open into the 
square, on their whole length. A platform, all the length of either house, serves to 
seat the council ; and perhaps the open square may be a convenient place for hear- 
ing. The Round house is used for their festivities, and to give shelter to persons 
from a distance. 

The cabins of the Indians, built of small poles, are irregularly squatted about, with 
as little discretion in the choice of place, as skill in their structure ; and the corn and 
potato patches all belong to the same uncultivated people. 

Farther on we have reached the house of a Mr. Porter. Here I find a postoffice, 
and write a hasty letter to my dear wife. We are informed, that the Cowetas 
are now employed in building a round house and square at their principal town, 
eight miles above this, on the Chat-ta-hoo-chee river; and that the celebrated 
M‘Intosh is there. We had not expected to find him so soon; but the Lord gives us 
speed. 

Sept. 4. At Noble Kennard’s, anIndian. We left Porter’s; and hastened to meet 
Tustunnuggee Hopoi and M‘Intosh, at Coweta. Our way for five or six miles up the 
river lay through rich low grounds. Here is the habitation of Tustunnuggee Hopoi 
and that of Lovett. The former looks and lives much like the mass of his people ; 
but Lovett’s farm is well improved. I was surprised to see a handsome gig, the pro- 
perty of Lovett; and a carriage belonging to M‘Intosh. 

We were now in Coweta; and here I first beheld nature in her naked naughtiness. 
On riding down to the ferry (for the principal part of the town lies on the east side 
of the river) just at the opposite landing place, we beheld a woman, boys and girls, 
Swimming together. On the side we were, a girl just grown, was swimming. She 
seemed to notice our surprise ; and amused herself with pouncing the water and 
swimming most dexterously. She took no care to avoid us, but with a simple, un- 
conscious leok, continued near the flat. It was indeed modest to remain in the 
water—(seeing she was already there :) but the flat had scarcely gained the middle of 
the river (which at this place is not more than one hundred yards over,) when a 
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woman who had been sitting on the shore, stripped herself naked and joined her 
young companion: and soon after, she, on the opposite shore, with almost equaj 
modesty, rose out of the water, and went up to land ! 

We now learned that the work of the Indians, for the day, was concluded ; and 
that the afternoon would be passed in a grand ball play. As we passed slowly on 
to the square, we were overtaken by a company of men well dressed and painted, 
going on to the play. (The players, I afterwards found, were generally painted, 
each according to his own fancy, but usualiy with only a few blotches of black or red 
on the forehead and cheeks.) It was rude that I did not suppress curiosity upon my 
first seeing painted Indians ; and one of them, whose face more than all the rest had 
been rendered horribly red, and black, and white, reproved my impolite attention 
by a grin. 

"We reached the square. M(‘Intosh was soon informed of our arrival. I gave him 
some letters, and was told he would see me on to-morrow morning. 

There now arrived a company of players, who, upon coming up to the square, 
raised a yell and ran furiously round, whooping and yelling, with short, exact pauses 
as they ran—every individual changing his voice, and pausing, simultaneously, | 
confess I felt, what might be called, a fine effect. Waugh, waugh, waugh, distinctly 
hailooed by a hundred loud voices, every one breathing a like sound at the same 
breath, and pausing between the repetition just long enough for the full play of the 
lungs upon the sound that should follow; and the deep full sound of waugh, suddenly, 
but with the nicest precision, lifted into a most piercing yell—and this, in turn, 
changed for a softer note—and then all alternated, produced a pleasurable amaze- 
ment. I could not but observe, how well adapted were the arrangement of the 
sounds, and the time they were uttered in, to enable the loudest effort of the voice, 
with the least fatigue. 

This exercise was called a challenge ; and I suppose those who performed it were 
to act together in the play. They had reduced their dress to a single piece of blue 
or red woollen cloth, thirty or forty inches long and eight wide. passing closely under 
the body, and supported by a strong string about the waist—the ends falling over the 
string, and forming a flap, before and behind. These flaps were narrowed down to 
four inches width, or tapered to a point, and bound with green, or red, or yellow 
ferretting, according to the taste and ability of the wearer. It is the only garment 
that modesty obliges an Indian to wear. Fastened under the string that supports 
this nameless covering, from the bottom of the back, rising upwards to the shoulder 
blade, the more highly ornamented players wore a tail of the tiger, or fox, or wolf, 
or furs twisted together, so as to resemble this: and sometimes a single feather, or @ 
mop of them, taken from the goose, or cock, or owl, substituted a plume. These, 
with wide woollen garters, ear-rings, and a little paint or soot blotched upon the face, 
dressed them to their highest wishes. 

But more remarkable than even their undress or their music, was the wonderful 
manner of their running round a small tree, during the challenge. Huddled together, 
within a diameter of thirty or forty feet, every individual was.in rapid motion, with- 
out contracting or extending the circle ; and withesuch regularity, that those nearest 
the centre never jostled each other. Their regularity was like the wheeling of a 

platoon ; and the swiftness of their motion like a wheel upon its axle. 

The challenge oyer, they went off separately ; and we soon after followed to the 
place of their amusement. It was a level but not very open piece of mixed woods, 
about three hundred yards distant from the square. We were quite in time to 
observe all the preparation for the play. Two small saplings, at their base four feet 
apart, and inclined outwards at top, were stuck into the earth at either end the ball 
ground : a distance of one hundred and fifty yards. Just beyond, at the nearer pair 
of poles, a company of players were irregularly tossing and catching a ball with their 
sticks; and nearer us, the women and children were squatted about, listlessly wait- 
ing the play. A number of Indians (and the number constantly increasing) were 
lounging all about us. Here was Tustunnuggee Hopoi (the little prince) and M‘Intosh. 
The one, sitting on the bare ground, with his back supported against a tree; the 
other, lying at full length, undistinguished among the herd of loiterers. I was sur- 
prised to observe them, neither better dressed nor more attended than the rest. 
Hopoi’s countenance was more in character than his apparel ; but M‘Intosh, with 2 
reese look, that would seem to hide himself, discovered nothing of the chief about 
im. 

Here and there I could observe one proposing a wager. A pair of bells, tobacco, 
and seme money were exposed for betting ; but bets were not frequent. 

















MISSION AMONG THE CREEK INDIANS. 9385 
























































The hurried action of the inereased company of players apprised us that the play 
would soon commence. Now the opposite company of players were discovered 
beyond the farther pair of poles. A well dressed Indian, mounted on a good poney, 
galloped hastily along the ground, from party to party, as if to arrange for their 
coming together. Immediately, those I had first observed, huddled themselves for 
the chailenge. This was begun a little beyond, and to the left of the poles, and con- 
tinued as at the square; only that the group maintained a direction towards the 
poles, at the same time with their swift vertical running. When opposite the poles, 
their opponents exhibited the same manceuvre ; and then, with the wildest gesticula- 
tion, and great clamour, both parties ran together. : 

Lovett had placed himself midway between the poles, and served as the pivot on 
which the whole seemed to turn for five minutes; while their hoops and yells (mea- 
sured and alternated as before, but with redoubled violence) roused the whole con- 
course of spectators to their feet. A pause ensued. The equal number of the par- 
ties was ascertained by their laying down in opposite rows their ball sticks. These 
resemble a battle-door ; only that the hooped end of the stick is not so broad, and 
instead of being overlaid with parchment, has only a few slack strings drawn across 
the hoop, close enough to retain the ball, and not so slack as to entangle it. There 
were one hundred and fifty pair of sticks ; and these ascertained to be equally divi- 
ded—seventy-five players being on either side. 

The parties having been found equal, each took up their sticks, and placed them- 
selves promiscuously about the ground: the greater number standing near the centre. 
Every countenance was expressive of eager expectation, until the ball was tossed up, 
and the play began. Either party strove against the other to throw the ball between 
an opposite pair of poles: for which purpose the sticks only were to ve used. Their 
dexterity in this, and their adroitness in foiling each other, were indeed surprising. 
As soon as either party had succeeded to throw the ball between the poles, another 
was tossed up from the centre of the ground ; and their violent exercise, without the 
slightest intermission, was continued nearly three hours. 

Either party had gained the ball seventeen times, when the dusk of evening con- 
cluded their unfinished game. M‘Intosh signified to them they should desist ; and 
placed himself for their rallying point: round whom their shouts and yells were bel- 
lowed fort with more breath than ever, and they all dispersed. 

It would be difficult to tell the feelings under which my mind laboured through the 
scenes of this day. I hope I never have been insensible to the moral condition of 
the heathen ; and since my appointment as the Conference missionary it has em- 
ployed my thoughts and my care far more than formerly. 

I had read something, and imagined more; but the scene was laid at’too great a 
distance. I had not supposed that so close at the door of civilized man—just beyond 
sight of the bible, and the sound of our sacred services—there could exist so gross a 
state of human degradation. The evidence of my own senses in the sudden, shame- 
ful scene at the river, amazed and dejected me: and now, that for four long hours 
together, I had witnessed the whole parade of whooping and yelling, of paint and 
nakedness, I had scarcely any spirit left. 

But along with all this, I was full of anxiety for the issue of my visit. The letters 
I had given M‘Intosh were brief and indistinct: he had only received them and sent 
me word he would answer me to-morrow. Farther than this, not the least notice 
had been taken of us ; and indeed no one seemed to care for any thing but the play. 

Observing M‘Intosh hastily leaving the ground, I requested Mr. Doyle to obtain for 
me a short interview with him. I wished to inform him more fully of the object of 
my visit ; or at least, to acquaint him that I had other letters and papers directed to 
him and all the chiefs; but he only replied, he could not then attend to business, but 
would see me in the morning. Mr. Doyle (who has appeared quite ready to serve us) 
recommended the house of Noble Kennard, one of the head men at Coweta; and 
hither in company with Mr. Crowell (whose kind attention has my thanks) we have 
come to pass the night. Kennard is brother-in-law to M‘Intosh ; and distinguished 
himself in the late war. 

On our arrival at Kennard’s we were surprised to see a table neatly laid with a 
clean cloth, plates, knives and forks, cups and saucers, &c. After the occurrences 
of the day, to have met a group of men squatted around a trencher and lapping up 
their sofka with their tongues, had been less surprising. M‘Intosh and Lovett were 
before us, and at supper. We waited—the plates were changed—the table replen- 
ished with boiled and baked bread, dried beef, pork, and coffee, and we supped 
heartily. But in the mean time our chiefs disappeared. We walked out, hoping to 
fall again in their way, if perchance a seeming accident might induce a conversation, 
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which, for fear of some counter influence, I was anxious not to postpone. We me: 
them both ; but could converse only with Lovett. He was quite open, and unhesita. 
tingly approved our object. To him I related what I would have said to M‘Intosh ; 
and encouraged by his answers, we retired to rest. A large chest served me for 9 
bedstead, and my blanket was my bed; but my mind had calmed away from its 
troubled labour—I had peace and comfort—and slept sweetly. 


(To be Continued.) 


—<j— 


ANNIVERSARY OF THE YOUNG MEN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Auxiliary to the Missionary Society of the Methodist Episcopal Church, held in John- 
street Church, New-York, Apri 22, 1822. 


THE meeting was opened by singing and prayer by the presiding officer, and 
the Report read by the Rev. H. Chase, the Secretary. After reading the Report, the 
Rev. William Ross addressed the Chairman as follows :— 

Mr. Chairman, I rise to move that the Report now read be accepted. 

Sir,—To me, it is peculiarly gratifying to offer this resolution, because I think the 
Report does honour to your society, and is calculated to do something towards the 
accomplishment of a design, which originated in the counsel of heaven, and is held 
most dear by every Christian, because it is of infinite value to the whole human 
race. 

I mean, sir, the design of the Almighty to put away sin, and to emancipate a world 
from the thraldom of the Prince of darkness, through the foolishness of preaching. 

The preaching of the gospel is the means ordained by the God of grace, to rend the 
veil of the covering cast over all nations ; to swallow up death in victory ; and to wipe 
away tears from all faces. 

But the great question is, How shall this inestimable blessing be extended to the 
multitudes of our kind, who are sitting in the region and shadow of death? To this 
question there can be but one answer ; and that answer is, the long continued sound 
now bursting from all quarters of the Christian world,—Send them the missionaries 
of the cross! Send them the word of grace which is able to build them up, and to give 
them an inheritance among all thet that are sanctified. 

Your society, sir, is composed of young men, whose bosoms swell, and whose 
souls are fired with this heaven-born sentiment: and who deem it their highest 
honour to be classed with those friends of humanity and religion, whose avowed 
object it is, to push the triumphs of grace, from sea to sea, and from the rivers even to 
the ends of the earth. 

Much has already been done in this great and glorious work. But, sir, notwith- 
standing much has been done, and is siill doing, to destroy the works of the devil, 
and to establish universally the reign of the Prince of Peace, yet exertions still more 
energetic and widely extended, are necessary. For on which side soever we turn our 
eyes, we behold our brethren in nature, without hope and without God in the world. 
At this moment six hundred millions of them are destitute of the knowledge of God 
and the comforts of salvation. Twenty millions of whom, before another anniversary 
of this society, will, by death, be swept from probationary existence. 

Whoever considers that the great mass of mankind are involved in the grossest 
darkness—are bound under the chains of savage barbarity—are overwhelmed in the 
chaos of brutal ignorance—and are under the entire control of superstition and 
idolatry—must, if he be not destitute of every principle of humanity and religion, 
approve of the principles, and applaud the exertions, of those men who are engaged 
in the Missionary cause. And’every man, that has the least compassion for the 
human race, must acknowledge the necessity and utility of Christian missions. 

Here, then, sir, we see our work, and the necessity of carrying it forward with all 
our powers. Six hundred millions of immortal beings are to be converted—are to be 
brought from darkness to light, and from the power of Satan unto God. In accom- 
plishing this work, how many hands must be employed! What diligence, patience, 
and constancy are necessary! Immense sums of money must be raised, and the 
number of missionaries must be greatly multiplied. And sir, shall we, can we be 
idle, and unconcerned spectators, in a matter of such vital importance to mankind ! 
Or shall we arouse, and combining all our forces, put in motion every engine we cat 
possibly bring to bear upon the strong holds of Satan? While we enjoy liberty, our 
brethren are in slavery ;—While we walk in the light and comfort of the Sun ° 
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Righteousness ; they, bruised, and lacerated, lie weltering in the shade of death :— 
Towards us they turn their eyes, and stretch out their hands for help. And can we 
remain unmoved? No: for nature, humanity, and religion, all have their claims ; 
and thuse claims they urge upon us, with an eloquence which apathy itself cannot 
resist. Or shall we hesitate, or contribute with a sparing hand, to rescue them from 
the most abject misery ? 0 let us.reflect, that while we slumber, they die.— Wauile 
we hesitate, they drop into perdition ! : 

Sir, we have something more to call forth our exertions in this cause than the 
breath of dissiimulation or the tribute of flattery. The law of nature,—the law of 


morality,—the law of gratitude,—the law of interest,—the law of God ; all conspire — 


to place before us motives to pour in upon us a flood of argumcntation, which, if 
duiy considered, cannot fail to characterize our endeavours with decision and perse- 
verance. 

Every thing associated in the missionary cause must be grateful to the ingenuous 
and feeling heart. : ; 

Here we behold no trained legions going forth in armour, marking their way with 
famine and pestilence, blood and murder. Here we behold no crusades, supported by 
intufiate wretches, who, while they bear upon their shouiders the sacred symbol of 
the Saviour’s sufferings, carry in their hands the instruments of cruelty and death. 
In a word, here we behold nothing unworthy of the character of God, or derogatory 
tothe nature of man. And, sir, what-is there truly great and honourable, lovely and 
engaging, that is not discoverable-in the character and operations of missionaries and 
missionary societies? In them we behoid the legitimate successors of apostles and 
primitive Christians, who with one heart and one mouth proclaim, Glory to God in 
the highest ! and on earth peace, and good will to men. In them, we see the hope, 
I had almost said, the only hope, of an enslaved and perishing world. And in them, 
do we behold eyes for the blind, and ears for the deaf; feet for the lame, and health 
for the sick ; liberty for the captive, and comfort for the mourning ; life for the dead, 
and redemption for the lost. Saas 

And nowy sir, permit me to say, that if the missionary cause be ably supported by 
men bearing the Christian name, we may live to see the glory of God rising and 
spreading among all nations. We may live to see the heathen given to the Son of 
Man for his inheritance, and the uttermost parts of the earth for his possession. We 
may live to see the truth of God rescuing the prey from the mighty, and delivering the 
captives from the terrible one throughout the world. For truth has not only looked 
down, but has come down from heaven, to break our chains, drive away our darkness, 
and to bring us into the liberty and consolation of the gospel. 

Truth has already commenced its march with more than giant strength.» And if it 
be duly supported, the gates of hell can never prevail against it. It will make its way 
from continent to continent, and froin isle to isle. It will make its voice to be heard, 
and its renovating influence to be felt, through every zone. It will prepare the way 
of the Son of Man in the wilderness, and make His path straight in the desert. It 
will distinguish itself in the highways and hedges, and raise the poor out of the dust, 
and lift up the needy from the cunghill to sit among the princes of God’s people. 
Yes! Truth will display its overpowering charms in courts and palaces; and train 
kings to be nursing fathers, and queens to be nursing mothers. _In fine, all-conquering 
truth will shake the heavens and the earth ; .introduce a new state of things, and 
establish a kingdom whose benefits will be diffusive as the light of heaven: a kingdom 
too, which, secure from declension and change, decay and violence, shall continue to 
enlarge with increasing glory to the end of time. 

These, sir, are not what the enemies of the cross call the ebullitions of fanaticism ; 
but reflections derived from the inspired volume? Every mountain and hill shall be 
brought low, and every valley shall be exalted. The crooked shall be made straight, 
and the rough places plain; and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh 
shall see it together. Then, shal! the wilderness and the solitary place be glad; and 
the desert shall rejoice and blossom as the rose. The parched ground shall‘become a 
pool, and the thirsty land springs of water. Then shall the lame man leap as an 
hart; and the tongue of the dumb sing. And then shall the ransomed of the Lord 
return and come to Zion, with songs and everlasting joy upon their heads ; they shall 
obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away. These are ail figures 
employed by the spirit of prophecy to describe gpspel times. - To set forth the spread 
and influence of divine truth among the nations. 

O sir! how do our rising souls exult while we look down through the vista of fol- 
lowing years, and behold through the operations of Missionary Societies, the whole 
world brought into the kingdom of Christ! And here, I cannot but acknowledge, that 
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emulation stirs in my bosom. I wish the Missionary Society of the Methodist Epis. 
copal Church, as supported by its auxiliaries, constantly increasing in number and 
magnitude, to stand pre-eminent on the page of Missionary registers. Not that | 
would have sister societies relax their exertions ; but, I would have the church, of 
which we have the honour of being members, exert itself more generally in this 
blessed work. And I trust that the time is not far distant, when our most enlarged 
expectations will be realized. Nor is this trust unfounded. For what do we see! 
Not only fathers and mothers, but young men and women; nay, mere children, 
anxious to do something to promote the designs and purposes of grace among men, 
While this is the case, increasingly the case, what may we not expect? Certainly 
missionary treasuries will be replenished—the wants of the destitute will be supplied, 
And how great will be our happiness in a coming day to reflect that we have been 
instrumental in saving souls from death, and hiding a multitude of sins. 

Ours is a work of faith and labour of love. It should never be presented under any 
disguise. Like all enterprises of importance, it requires sacrifice, toil and trial. And 
therefore, it is devoutly to be desired, that none will engage in it but such as will 
give their money as well as their prayers—their labours as well as their names—and 
their continuance as well as their enlistment—lest by their example they cause the 
hearts of their brethren to faint, and so prevent others from entering into the field, 
already white unto the harvest. Niggards, drones, and cowards, are unworthy to 
have any part or lot in this matter. Let them go—if they will not engage in the 
work heartily as unto the Lord—let them go—and move in circles, and be conver- 
sant in scenes, which are better suited to their principles and dispositions. May 
they never be permitted to poison the air which we breathe—pollute the soil which 
we tread, or disgrace the cause which we support. But, may the Head of the Church 
daily multiply the number of those men whose hearts are expanded by brotherly 
kindness, and whose object it is to gather the souls into the heavenly garner, for 
whom Jesus Christ shed his blood. Elevated spirits !—honoured servants of the 
living God! How do our hearts overflow with joy, and our eyes with tears of admi- 
ration and gratitude, while we consider the effects of their God-like labours! As if 
inspiration had touched our lips with the living coal, we speak of future events, and 
behold, in prospect, all nations rallying to the standard of the King of kings, to 
‘crown him Lord of all.” Yes, as if standing in the very scene of missionary action, 
we behold untutored nations receiving the peaceful principles of Christianity, and 
rejoicing in the copious and benign blessings of civilization—We behold the ignorant 
idolater with abhorrence casting away his wooden deities, and with meekness bend- 
ing at the altar of the true God, while he learns the way of salvation through the all- 
powerful Saviour. We behold the ferocious savage no longer brandishing his blood- 
stained tomahawk, while he utters his orisons to the demon of destruction, and 
proudly boasts the skulls he has fractured, and the scalps he has strung; but, re- 
joicing in the blessing of peace, he encircles the throne of grace with the desires 
of a meek and humble heart, and embraces all mankind in the arms of Christian 
friendship. 

These, sir, are the fruits of Missionary labours, which, while they bring glory to 
God and fill heaven with rejoicing, place a crown on the head of him who supports 
the sacred cause ; the glory of which will outlive the proudest productions of human 
art and power ; and shall place him among thrones and dominions when the establish- 
ed frame of nature shall sink and be no more. The sordid and penurious then may 

ursue their own courses, and receive their own rewards. We envy them not, we 
desire not their paltry aid. But we, sir, (I tender you the pledge of this numerous 
and respectable assembly,) we, sir, will join you in this great work, with our hearts, 
our hands, and our purses. And while we proceed in this labour of love, let the 
words of the dying Wesley be our motto, The best of all is, God is with us. The Lord 
God Omnipotent reigneth, and he is with us: and because he is with us, his cause 
must prosper in our hands. He will provide the necessary means, and secure the 
desired end. He will fill your missionary coffers; and as circumstances require, 
raise up Wesleys and Cokes, Elliots and Brainards, whose invincible souls will sur- 
mount every obstacle, and with promptness and fidelity execute your benevolent 
designs. Yes: God will provide you men who will be true to their trust, while a 
drop of blood is propelled from their hearts, or a shred of muscle quivers on their 
bones: and who will either triumph as missionaries, or fall as martyrs. 

And now, sir, may you, and the benevolent spirits associated with you, headed by 
Immanuel, your bond of union and centre of influence, go on and prosper. And 
may that word, which was given for the healing of the nations, run and be glorified ; 
support you in vour labours, and animate your society to renewed exertions. 
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The Lord, even the mighty God hath spoken, and hath called the earth, from 
the rising of the sun unto the going down thereof. Out of Zion, the perfection 


beauty, God hath shined. 
wie {To be continued.) 


nti 


WESLEYAN METHODIST MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


We have received the Report of this Society for the year 1821, which gives a very 
flattering account of the state of the missions under the direction of that society. 
We have only room to give the foliowing short sumniary of the present state of the 
Missions. 

‘The missionaries employed by the Society, including several native Assistants, 


are,— 

In France and Gibraltar .........+. 5 including upwards of thirty stations, 47 

In Ceylon and Continental India .... 23 In the British Dominions in North- 

In New South Wales, Van Dieman’s FT me REE OE ee ee 41 
Land, and New-Zealand ........ S In Ireland (using the Irish language) 11 

In West and South Africa ........-. 13 ‘ntbialathy 

In the British Colonies, West-Indies, ‘otal 148 


‘‘ The number in our Foreign Societies on the mission stations when last reported, 
are,— 





In Gibraltar and France .......... 104 In British North America ....... 3582 
In New South Wales ............ 90 In the West Indies ............ 23857 
In Ceylon and Madras .......++.- 389 

In Western Africa ......-...5e008 470 Total 28699 
In Southern Africa ..........006- 207 


The total amount of money collected during the year 1821 is £26581 14s. 8d. ster- 
ling. ‘* Notwithstanding this liberal contribution,” says the Report, ‘‘ which has con- 
siderably exceeded those of any former year, the expenditure of the Society has been 
so large as to leave a balance due to the General Treasurers, amounting to £75.58 
5s. 10d. sterling ;—a large sum, which might create some uneasiness, had not the 
Committee the utmost confidence that this extending work will not be suffered to 
want that aid, which shall not only support it on its present scale, but greatly enlarge 
it into the dominions of darkness and misery.” . 





Obituary. 


—— 


DEATH OF THOMAS GILLAM. 


To the Editor of the Methodist Magazine. 


Dear BROTHER, . 

A desire to perpetuate the memory of a man of God with whom I have been 
acquainted for ten years past,:and with whose religious experience, an account of 
which I have often heard in Love-Feast, I have been much edified, induces me to re- 
quest the insertion of the following memoir in your Magazine. The subject of it 
being among the humble poor of this world, and keeping no record of passing events, 
the particulars of his long life have been sketched from memory, as related to me by 
himself and his surviving partner. By giving it a place in the Magazine, you will 
gratify his numerous friends and relatives ; and no doubt your numerous readers will 
contemplate with pleasure the history of a man, in whom the graces of Christianity 
shone with peculiar splendour. The hand of God will be acknowledged in preserving 
this olive tree of the seventeenth century, against whom the piercing storms of near 
ninety winters beat, until it finally fell under the reiterated blasts! But mark the 
fruitful trees and thriving young scions which sprung from its roots, ere the hand of 
time plucked it hence, and transplanted it in a richer soil. 

I remain yours in Christian love, 


i a : JOHN CONNELL. 
Washington City, 27th Feb. 1822. 
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Tuomas GitLaAM, was born near 
Havre De Grace, Maryland, about the 
year 1732. During his youthful days, 
and even to his riper years, he often felt 
remorse of conscience on account of his 
sins, and he was an atiendant upon the 
Protestant Episcopai Church; but this 
remorse was like the early dew, soon 
passing away. In the year 1762, beiug 
thirty years of age, he married Henrietta, 
daughier of Thomas and Fillice Ecton, 
and settled in Queensbury, on the Poto- 
mac River. During the first eight years 
of their union, they were blessed with 
four children. It was at this period of 
their life that they both felt the need of 
religion, to qualify them for their duty, 
and fit them for happiness. Having heard 
that the Methodists preached at a place 
called Broad-Creek, about seven miles 
from their residence, they attended, and 
under the first sermon, Henrietta found 
Him of whom Moses and the prophets 
did write ; and our deceased friend was 
deeply convinced of sin, and rested not 
until he also found the Lord Jesus to be 
precious. The same year, 1770, they both 
joined a small society of Methodists, which 
had been established at Oxen-hil! through 
the instrumentality of the indefatigable 
labours of the Wesleyan missionaries. 

Although in these days much obloquy 
was thrown upon the Methodists, being 
persecuted in a variety of ways, our de- 
ceased friend cheerfully bore the cross for 
Christ’s sake ; and he enjoyed much of 
the consolation of the Spirit During the 
revolutionary war, in which he had to 
struggle with many difficulties, he was 
often deprived of the means of grace, and 
of the fellowship of Christians; yet he 
found a few who, like himself, were pant- 
ing for Christian liberty. -But through all 
the scenes he passed the Lord preserved 
him in peace. At the close of this san- 
guinary conflict he rejoiced in beholding 
the extension of the Redeemer’s kingdom 
among men, so that in a short time he 
could solace himself in the company of 
those who loved the Lord Jesus in sinceri- 
ty. With these he took peculiar delight 
in recounting the dealings of the Lord to 
his soul. . 

What must have increased the burden 
of his care very considerably, was the 
addition of thirteen children to the four 
which he had at the time he espoused the 
cause of Christ, making in all seventeen, 
fourteen of whom grew to manhood. 
They, with their children and grand chil- 
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dren, make the number of Thomas (i. 
lam’s descendants, at the time of }jg 
death, to be, as nearly as can be asec. 
tained, about five hundred, many of whon, 
are the happy subjects of convert; 
grace, and members of the Methodis 
Church. The circumstance of so map 
of his lineal descendants being brought tg 
the knowledge of the truth, during his 
life time, was matter of great joy and 
gratitude. He also witnessed, in addition 
to the general spread of the gospel in 
various parts of our highly favoured land, 
a flourishing church in his immediate 
vicinity, m Alexandria, Georgetown, and 
Washington, in each of which places he 
has often declared the lovingkindness of 
God to his happy soul. For many years, 
while he lived in this city, his house was 
open for class and prayer meetings, and 
he always delighted in joining with his 
brethren in these social exercises. Thus 
he continued to live in the constant act 
of dedicating himself to the service of his 
God and Saviour, and of cultivating peace 
and unity with all men. 

We have now to record the closing 
scene of a life already protracted beyond 
the days usually allotted to man. He 
was seized with a violent cough and fever, 
with which he suffered much for about 
six weeks. As he gradually wasted away 
he frequently gave strong testimonies that 
his soul was ripening for glory. Being 
often visited by his beloved pastor, the 
Rev. Wm. Ryland, as well as by his nv- 
merous friends and acquaintance, who 
rejoiced to witness the love of God en 
bling the dying saint to triumph over the 
fear of death, he frequently expressed to 
his kind attendants an ardent desire to 
depart and be with Christ, at the same 
time evincing his resignedness by saying, 
‘Not my will, but thine be done, 0 
Lord.”. The only concern he manifested 
during his illness was, that all his nume- 
rous progeny might experience the salva- . 
tion of God. In this happy frame of 
mind he continued until Thursday morn- 
ing, Jan. 17, when his ransomed spirit 
left “the dull body behind,” and flew, as 
we humbly trust, to the regions of the 
blessed. He was ninety years of ag¢, 
sixty years of which he had lived with his 
surviving partner, and fifty-two he was 
a member of the Methodist Episcopal 
church. ‘“‘ Blessed are the dead who die 
in the Lord; yea, saith the Spirit, they 
rest from their labours, and their woaws 
do follow them.” ae 
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